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;as called Bob Smith a bloody liar, 
bjias dared him out to fight him. 

"K county man owns a violin which 
' in Italy in 1516, by Gaspard Drlppo. 



T. Z. Morrow did not speak here Wed- 
, on account of not being able to raist 
feiice 



o tip, and was i feet high. 



[ Cates, of Madison county, shot 
d an Italian named John O'Kelth 
's Gap yesterday. The parties were 



^Lexington Press mistook a ball of car- 
ls in a doctor's shop for Dan Timber- 
i head, and published a sensational 
11 Tuesday. 



< don agh Brothers did not s 
to the Newhall brothers, as wa 
at leased to two brothers fro 
I, Indiana. 

usual Oden, of Winchester, s 



i, la-t Sunday, a |>air 
lasses. The owner c 
I on Jos. Dickey. 



■ Grand Conclave of colored Knights 
plars of the State of Kentucky is in scs- 
hcre, and the grand drill and 
de will take place to-day. 



The Coating Eient. 

Nathans 4 Co.'s consolidated shows, one of 
the few really first-class tented enterprises 
will gratify the circus-loving people of this 
vicinity by exhibiting in PARIS on Thurs- 
dav AnV. !<th, and their business will be fully 
cuiiiim-iisuiat.-d with the excellent charac- 
ter of their exhibition Is our heartfelt wish, 

papers of New York State have devoted 
their columns to complimenting this great 
organisation lead, us to anticipate a rare 
treat. And from among many similar nat- 
tering notices, we append the following ex- 
tract from the Ogdenaburg Daily Journal of 
May 21st. which after mentioning the many 
beauties of the grand free street parade, ami 
the multitude of startling features contain- 
ed in the museum and menagerie pays the 
following glowing tribute to the great one- 
ring circus performance: 

Nathan's is a legitimate one-ring show— a 
real genuine circus, every performance of 
which is clean cut and perfect as any given 
in the ring. Madame Elise Dockrill; who 
was last year one of Barnum's best cards, is 
this year with Nathan's, she is notonly the 



KEUMON OF MORGAN S JIES. 

The reunion of the surviving members 
Gen. John H. Morgan's raiders which took 
place at Lexington Tuesday, Wednesday 
and Thursday, was the grandest social event 
Kentucky this season by a large majority. 
The dashing and daring young cavaliers of 
twenty years ago, but now turning life'i 
meridian, assembled on this grand occasion 
from their scattered homes all over 

and great West, all gladly honoring 
that could possibly 



b Ashton brothers a_. _ 

business and their darinj 
s were most marvelous. The horizonta 
performance has i 



and bendin) 
back P riding and 1 



good as th, 
tumbling was llrst-class and thi 
over many horses cu 

. ilts were liigtliinu's. 
three In number, were all good. 



A Had Little Preacher. 

The Eev. James M. Bent, of the Millers- 
burg Baptist Church, snubbed the editor of 
this paper at our depot Wednesday evening 
In a very ungentlemanly manner, in the 
presence of several gentlemen of high re- 
spectability— presumably for the reproduc- 
tion of the card frorr " 



E ice taken from the yard of Mrs. Hig- 
is. last Sunday morning was taken by the 
leman to whom it belonged. It was left 
■e by mistake and he was told to ggt it. 

II next issue of the News will contain 
advertisement for the sale of the Bourbon 
se, two circuses, and probably a large 
: advertisement. Several hundred extra 
< s w£.\ '■<(' issued. 



his feet. 

Having had none but the kindest feeling 
towards him, we offered our hand in court- 
eous greeting, but it was refused, and the 
uncomely man with beastly vengeance glar- 
ing in his eyes, posed for Satan a few mo- 
ments and gazed into vacant space out of 
the car door like a little, mad, scrubb bull 
wrathfully gazing through the stalwart 
fence of a stock pen. 

It appears that Mr. Bent has given away 
to the dictates of extreme narrowness, bigot- 
?, by his presumption that 
ot a newspaper, and that 
there is never but one side of a story pub- 
for the benefit of those who pay for 



;s and "git." Local c 
jntinued in this town 
Richmond Herald. 



sed way. He considered 
if the question and perhaps vindi- 
cation would have been published in this is- 
1 was only too happy to allow the an- 
predominate over what the clerical 
garb had passed for a gentleman. 
Next Tuesday's News will contain a full 
id complete exposition of the charges and 
>unter-charges, of the case, provided that 
Mr. Bent 
■sent him 



lew Palace Hotel has been erected on 
ued district, by Col. T. 0. Bashford. 
300 feet long, 12 feet high and ft 
thick, Nathans & Co. 's 
le first guests of the house. 

F Engineer Lum of the Kentucky 



ods yet.— [Richm 
Paris Kentuckim 



f, 1st, That the Committee on Macl 
• repaid their railroad fare paid 
k v Central when going down to i — 
in lay at the feet of Pres. Ingalls the 
res of land offered by the city. 

lttee be discharged. 




;e No. 519, 



ititled it 



of ti 



remedy for impure blood and loss of appe- 
tite," 

—Crushed 'possum and 
nd dress gaods this fall. 



nippy, 



toy 



irerge o 



r of whi 



the stormy days of 't»,and grasp hands in 
warm and fervent grasp of a brotherhood 
made sacred by blood, privations and dis- 
i of untold and unwritten severity. 
Yet everyone who was there thought that it 
was good to be there and mingle in solemn 
iclave ere the sounding of that final 

that great and mysterious hence, of 
which we dream and theorize but know 
naught of. 

The heretofore published programme of 
xerciscs was strictly filled, by addresses by 
ol. Frank Waters, Gen. Basil Duke, Gen. 
Ma. Preston, Gen. R. M. Gano, Col. W. C. P. 

reckinridge, and many other celebrated 
len in their^ regular order of rotation. 

Wednesday was the largest attended day 
f the occasion, on which there were proba- 



the Lost Cause in the various departments 
or the army. 

After finishing up the exercises of the day 
at Woodland Park, such as the delivery of 
addresses, reading war reminiscenscs, the 
division repaired to the First Christian 
Church in town and formed in procession, 
beiii}; escorted by the College Cadets and 
Wolf and 'frosts baud, did honors to the re- 
mains of their comrade Blakemore, in es- 
corting them to t heir final resting place in 
the cemetery, where the procession after- 
wards filed by their Chieftain's grave and 
then assembled at the graves of the Confed- 
erate dead, where decoration ceremonies 
gone through with. 



ilong plenty of c 



the old raiders. 

Several who were slightly enthused, gave 
the '-girls" at the pea-green munsion'on Wa- 
ter street a few lines of the rebel yell as the 
train passed by Tuesday evening. 

Two twelve pound cannons of the Frank- 
fort artillery, furnished the reville music 
for the occasion. The noise sounded a little 
familiar, though a little weak compared 
with regular business. 

Thousands of army reniiniseense 
brought up in which the phrases 



w shades in ribboi 



ercury: "Miss Carrie Owens, of 
town, returned home Sunday 
ecompanied by Gaither E. 

Belle an^Mattle^shurat, - 
r spending several days at the 
pringscame up to Carlisle and remained 
ver Sunday, the guests of Miss Carrie I' 



The Trader, Turf man. Farmer 
and 



try which 

■e and beautified by the 
nry. They met at the farm of an ailing 
..valid member of the lodge and har- 
d his wheat, oats and meadow for 

v. Ciias. Offutt, Democratic nor 
lepresentattve of Bourbon, will i 
ilk rsburg to-morrow, Little Rock, 
Ccntrcville, Tuesday; North M! 
i, Wednesday; Clinton ville, Thui 
ishleon, Friday; Ruddles Mills, Saturday, 
rffcc afternoon, and will wind up the 

.gn with a speech at this place Satur- 

(ht before the election. 

"Mvllle, in Fayette county, on Satur- 
,ht, Perry Talbott and his brother-in- 
n. Garvey were engaged in a friendly 
"e. Talbott took a pistol from a table, 
at baud, and in the scuffle it was 
utelly discharged, wounding Garvey 
ai:y in the neck. Talbott is now in 
. i await the result. 

i cnflict over Sunday observance at the 
I liridge c« 

signation of the Conference Committee 
-•■ t i ng of Revs. J. EL Deerlng, E. L. Sou 
•'. W. F. Taylor, who have managed 
p-meetings held for many years, 
inds are owned by an association, 
.as announced services for Saturday 
day without the consent of the corn- 
Rev. Talmage, of Brooklyn, is tc 



Chaplain Joe. Desl 



ile « 



vine-," 



In reply to a letter of invitation to th 
union, the Hon. Jefferson Davis wrote as 
follows: 

"I sincerely regret my inability to be with 
you as invited, being too much debilitated 
by recent illness to bear the fatigue of the 
journey and the excitement of so joyous an 
occasion. You have justly appreciated the 
many endearing memories of my youth 
which cluster around the place of your 
meeting, and it would lie most gratifying *- 



SCINTILI.A.TIOlfS. 

—Miss Blanche Hart, of Leesburg, Is vlslt- 
ag Mrs. Bush Hart. 

-Miss Cleo Williams, of Mt. Vernon, Is 
tie guest of Mrs. Dr. Brooks. 
—Miss Fannie Conway, of Frankfort, Is 
isiting Mrs. F. M. Thompson. 
—J. Ray McCann, wife and daughter, are 
Isiting relatives in this city. 
— C. C. Leer was an Interested looker-on at 
the Morgan reunion Tuesday. 
— Capt. Tom Henry, Clerk of the Court of 



WM. KENNEY, M. D., 

PBACTITIO»«K OP 

MED ICINE A SURGE RY, 

May be found .during the day, when 
not professionally engaged, at Brooks A 
Lyman's Drug Store , at night, at the- res- 
idence of Prof. E. Amende, on High st. 



-William Kirby, of Louisville, is the 
guest of his mother at this place. 

Mrs. Lizzie Walker has gone to Nicho- 



-Walter McCann, who has been In Ohio 
r about a year, is here on a visit. 
-M. V. Bostain, of Carlisle, has gone to 
ont vale Springs, Tennessee, to visit his 



ingthcMis 

iss Guita Miller, of Richmond, who has 
visiting friends here, left for home 
yesterday. 

—This is one of the best mottoes ever fol- 
wed: "Never trouble trouble until trouble 
oublcs you." 

id Lyman left Wednesday f< 



JAMES HcARDLE, 
mm TAILOR, 

Grand Opera Build's* 
CINCINNATI, O. 



■. York t 



I will 



-Mrs. 



B. Boy 



?identally. 
Carlisle, pass< 
ning from a 



through here Wednesda; 
extended visit to her brother in Kansas. 

—John Hanton. who clerks for W. W. Gill, 
is 22 years old, and has been in every town 
of the Bluegrass region except Lexington. 

—Tom Thumb weighed nine pounds at his 
birth, and his sister, who 
a half, grew to weigh mo 

—Mr. J. L. Pinkerton will be offered an 
Important position In the revenue depart- 
ment under Col. Bwope,— [Lexington Ob- 

lisses Nannie Welsh, Nannie Doyle 
lie Donnell and Katie Fallon, of Paris 
visiting friends in this city— [Carllsh 



W. H, H, JAM, Prap'r, W, B, CQRWAT, Clerk, 

JOHNSON HOUSE, 

MILLERSBURG, KY. 

One equare from the depot. Good 
Livery Stable Attached. The 

kindest attention given and guests made 

— ifortable. 

ood Sample Rooms. A table fi 
i all all the delicacies of the seaso 
RATES REASONABLE. 



EIRE INSURANCE I 



*«" Losses Promptly Paid. 

Rates as Low as The Ixncett. "W« 



CHRIS. GROSCHE, 

A I 



Fruits, Cakes, Fancy 
Goods, Cigars and 
Tobacco, &c. 

FRESH BREAD EVERY DAY. 

BSTOne door above the Thurston House. 



R. M. KENNEY, 
SURVEYOR 

Paris, Ky., 



Will attend to all calls i 
Bourbon and surrounding c 
promptness. Charges Reasonable. 



DR. YANSANT. 



Broadway, Paris Ky. 
f 8 to 9 A. M. 



f 8 to 9 A. M. 
rs} 1 " 4 P.M. 
17 " 8 P.M. 



1 for. 



H cease on to-day. 



Wheat was worth from 96 to 97 cents in 
this market yesterday. 

W. S. Fant, of Fleming, raised 118 bushels 
of wheat on 4% acres of lahd. 

A cucumber Ave feet long and large in pro- 
came from Grand Isle, La. 

The Latonia Jockey Club will hold a seven 
days' running meeting this fall instead ol 
:, beginning September loth, 
'he Kentucky Racing Association grounds 
d track at Lexington have been leased foi 
: years by C. H. White 4 Co. for $13,000. 
-"Where do all the flies go tot" asks ar 
exchange. Why, that's an easy one. They 
hold 
printing 

Rumors of the weak financial condition of 
be Kentucky Racing Association, at Lex- 
ington are denied by Col. Waters, of the 
inance Committee. 

At Estill & Hamilton's sale of Short-horns 
near Lexington Tuesday, 44 head averaged 
S291, and aggregated 812,805, and were sold 
principally to Tennessee 

For Sale.— The handsomest two-year-old 
stallion in the land; by Caliban, out of the 
dam of Steinway, with a record of 225% at 
three years old. He is a bay without blem- 
ish. Address W. S. BUCKNER, 
Cane Ridge, Ky. 

Emmett Fitzgerald, a little race rider of 
this city who has been in thirty-six States 
and most of the territories, rode Jim Malone 
for Jesse James, alias Charlie Howard, 
Louisville, St. Louis, Chicago and all t 



, in speaking of 
i-d signed by tho citiiens of Milli 
xoncrating Dr. Gould in his rec 
■ir attacks from certain papers, says: 

^jur' le ^^1nriy S a fr mn8y h str ? uct Z ure 



pa 



ing. He had with him his old canteen and 
the muster roll of his company. 

Those who wore the blue badges were 
Morgan's men, and those with the red 
badges marked "comrade," belonged to the 
army. Some under Mr. Lee, some under Mr 
Bragg, some under Mr. Johnson, and so on." 

One of the raider representatives from 
Clark county, who lost his right arm at Mil- 
Clerk Longmoor, of Cynthiana, who lost a 
leg at Cynthiana in '02. Many others 
resent who were slightly maimed. 
John Forman, one of the Morgan raiders, 
ml hi mx -years-old son on a four-years-old 
hetland pony which was but threi 
nd weighed but 390 pounds, on the grounds, 
'he rumor that Fred Riddle put the pony in 
lis pocket and brought it home i 
or his pocket had a hole in it and he lost 

Of those who belonged to the old "Orph 
Irigade" of infantry present Tuesday, wi 
Jen. Nuckolls, Major Higgins, Capt. Hugh 
Henry, Sergeant Lewis Payne, Henry 
Payne, Marmix Virden, who lost a leg 
Chicamaugua, Lee Bradley, Superintendant 
Joe Deshea Pickett, Pat Punch and yours 

ihn H. Morgan, daughter of the 
chieftain and Miss Duke, daughter of Gen, 
Basil Duke, two very handsome and enter- 
taining ladies, sitting in a hack on thei 

;he crowd around the speak) 
stand, were the center of attraction Tuesday. 
Hundreds of the old band were presented to 
m and were warmly received. Miss Duke 
resembles her father and Miss Morgan her 
mother. Thy old -'Johnnies" looked on 
them with almost idolatrous eyes. 

Among the specially invited guests was 
Dr. Tiffany, keeper of Camp Chase while 



West. 



ii Un 



a retired telegraph operator 
accepted a position in th 
. office at Cincinnati, and 1 



S. B. EWALT, 

LIVERY SALE AND COMMIS- 
SION STABLE, 
High Street, Paris Kentucky. 

Will hreak colts to hest advantage. 
Horses bought and sold on a small mar- 
gin, also boarded on as good terms as any 
other stables in Paris. 



noted oi 



and h 



r Orleans doctor advertises that he 
whisky drinking. We guess his 
operate with a nine-year-old green 
sycamore club. 

modern Egypt a young man is not 
permitted to see his wife's face before 
lage. Even then some of them are Borry 
that they ever saw them, 
Philadelphia is the 
rms. Over one hundred of them 
ported to have resigned in order to gi 
ried. Salary can there be no object. 

-Robert Langston's little daughter Elvir, 
o is only three years old, dances the rac- 
quet and waltzes beautifully. She Is cer- 
tainly a musical and danceus prodigy. 

—Eld. J. M. Thomas will occupy the pul- 
pit of the Christian church next Sunday 
morning. Subject, "The Apostle Peter: 
The church he set up was a catholic church." 

— O. F. Taylor has written back from Cum- 
berland Falls that he caught fish enough in 
one day to feed the 200 guests that breakfast- 
ed at the hotel next morning. The fish wt 
principally black bass. 

-Near fifty excursionists went over 
Crab Orchard from this place Tuesday. 




for 



He 



is the p< 



ijeif handsome colleges. It 

'brought up jn controversy 
i^it^shown^up that U}9 yery 



.n a business way, lacks, the 



lished.Hc also rode a circu 
Crowly, who killed thirty- 
finally hanged. 

At the sale of Short-horns of Grigsby & 
Robinson at Winchester on last Wednesday, 
55 females averaged $391.5 
The females aggregated 121,535, the bull $2,530. 
These are the largest prices brought at any 
of the previous sales. The 18th Duchess of 
Crethmere sold for $1350; 12th Duchess of 
Oretumere, $950; 1st Duchess of Crethmere, 
$1,000; 10th Duehess of Springwood, $1,000; 9th 
Duchess of Crethmere, $935. All of * 
of the Bates blood. 



prison and 

very ex-prisoner present at the reunion, 
as proud to do him honor on the 
fhen introduced to the daughtei 

John H. Morgan, Dr. Tiffany, held her hand 

and wept. 



re of the n 



large number of Union soldiers who 
ed In with their late opponents, shak- 
hands making friends and relating tc 
l other reminescenses of the late un- 
isantness. One who had been a sergeant- 
or of Hunt's Federal regftnent, and who 
been made a prisoner by Morgan's 
.ebanon, said that he desired to « 
ids with all of Morgan's men— that they 
ited him and comrades as gentlemen 
when they were prisoners. 



Charlie Hukill, a; 
this city, married Miss Lula 
cousin of this place, in Lexington Tuesday. 



Ml J, LOIS, Prap'r, 



Jill J, UK, Out 



PURNELL HOUSE, 

M1LLERSB URG, KY. 
Rates, Two Dollars Per Day. 



[Livery and Sale Stable C<mnecUd\ 



AGENT FOB 

LARGEST COMPANIES 
IN THE WORLD/ 



'BLUE GRASS RODJE" 

KY. CENTRAL RAIL ROAD. 



to MISSOURI, KANSAS and 
TEXAS. Tickets to all 
points North, East 
and West. 



Time Card in Effect July 8th, '83: 

TRAINS SOUTH. 

No. 2. No. 4. No. «. 
pyington . . . 8:00am | SflOprn I 4:15paa 
almouth . . . 9:35am 4:17pm &:51pm 



i'.r i 
Slant- ,-,! 



iaysville . . 



2:lSpm 



G :00pm 



Warn I l':J0pm I 3:ue 
Mam | 2:15pm | 3:40 



. 11:30am | 6H»pm 



No.10 " Maysv'e 5:55am; " Lex'ton t:10sm 
No.12 " " 12:30pm; " " 3:15pm 
No. 8 " Cov'ton 5:55pm; " Falm'th 8:0c pni 
No. 7 " Falm'th 6:15am; " Cov'ton 8:IUaiu 
No.31 "Stanf'dJ.4*0am; " Paris 8:0Cam 
Nos. 4 and 5 dally between Covington ai.d 
Lexington; all others dally except Sunday. 

Special Rates to EMIGRANTS 



JOHN STUART, Ao«KT, 



G. W. BanDKB, 



KIMBROUGH HOUSE, 

CARLISLE, KY. 

KIMBROUGH & HUFF, Prop's. 

Large and Commodious Sample Rooms 
jn first floor for commercial men. Bag- 
gage transferred to and from the depot 
free of charge. 



GEO. W. DAVIS, 

Dealer In 

FURNITURE, 

Window Shades, Carpets, 
Cloths, Mattresses, &c, 

VeW Special Attention Given to 
Undertaking and Repairing. 

Main Street, Paris, Ky. 



PARIS MACHINE SHOP. 



MACDONAGH BROTHERS, Ma*Ur 
Mechanics, who served their apprentice- 
ship in England, offer their service* to 
the people of Bourbon and surrounding 
counties, and are prepared to repair 
Engiaes, Distillery Machinery, SawMii:rf 
Flouring Mills, Boilers, Flues, Scalta. 
Tobacco Screws, and in fact, everythinn 
pertaining to machinery. Prices reason- 
able and terms cash. Shop located ia 
Cottontown, at Shaw's old stand. 



PHARES T. THROOP, 

Att'y-At-Law, 
CARLISLE^ - - KY, 

Office over B. F. Adair's grocery. 
nov!5y 




The burial of James McClure Owen, 
V. H. and Mollie McClure Owen, of Coving- 
ton, took place here Wednesday afternoon. 

Dr. J. B. Kidd, dentist of Lexington, fell 
dead across a lady's lap while examining 
her teeth Wednesday. He was aged 30 
years, and a brother of Phil Kldd. 

"Uncle" Tommie Jones, a soldier 
war of 1812, died yesterday afternoon at his 
residence In this city, in the I 
age. He had been confined 



LAMAR HOUSE, 

(GREEN CHEATHAM, PBor's.) 
CARLISLE, KY. 



T. W. POTTS, 

LiYery, Sale 

& Feed Stable, 

CARLISLE KY. 

Heroes boarded, trained and sold on 
commission. Livery rigs always kept for 
public hire. Terms reasonable. ap.3-6m 



Solicit oi 

Mouldings, ] 

Prepared carpentry. 
Will not contract erection of 1 
N, B. Orders for lumber or mill n 

may be gent per telephone from ol 

of Oyerby & Co., Bank Row. 



Will pay cash for logs ten, twelve and 



i 



One Square from Railroad Depot— Ah 
Baggage transferred to and fro, fret «v 
charge 1 



PARIS PLANING MILLS. 

GEO. B. MINTOR, MANAGER. 



T. V. HALL, 



MECHANICAL ENGINEER, 
[ formerly of Cincinnati. ] 
MILLERSBURG, - ■ • KY. 

jssssbz a^tsass 



f I M PERFECT IN ORIGINA 





THE NEWS. 



TWO CITIES. 

c two cities, side by side, 
dally both are growing; 
morn till night a restless tide 
all their streets Is flowing. 

In both they break the prairie's sod. 

With spade, and pick, and shovel? 
Houses to build for man's abode 

The mansion and the hovel. 

The sunshine on their marble streams 

Alike in both these oitles; 
And Night's fair lamp, with softer baa 

Their sleeping silence pities. 

Twin oittes they, and side by side. 
With equal thrift they bourgeon: 

One built with toil, and cost, and pride. 
And one none need to urge on. 

Porone.thecityisofLife- 
^AaUrwMhnotw and bustle; 

Own^]^athita t mute i a^o a stle. ,t^l^ • , 

In one the tide of traffic rolls 
In flows and ebbs of passion. 

The hoarse bell in the other toil* 
The knell of fitful fashion. 

8pread living men, your city wide. 
Build cottage, hall and mansion; 
The other city, by its side. 
Must grow with like expansion. 

s with roof and floor, 
ife*s city broader,— 



For every houi 



That m 

Where Death is speectiless warder""' 
And, in the end, my faith discerns 



And captive Death his empty 
Hush on the Resurrection ! 
—William C. Ri chard s, in YouOi't Companion. 

BOOK. 



ME. GRUBBT'S OLD POCKET- 

One warm day in June, when the sky 
was all covered with flying black clouds, 
and the distant hills half hidden by a 
thick veil of gray mist, Hope Hunter 
scampered along a wide country road 
that ran between the school-house in 
the village of Burbank and her home, 
which was about a mile distant. 

Hope was in a desperate hurry to 
reach home "before the rain fell, for she 
wore her new blue dress, and her 
mother had said, as she fastened the 
last button: 

"Now, Hope, this dress looks very 
nicely, and it took me a long while to 
make it. So tiy not to spoiF it in one 
day, as you did your last.'' 

Hope'looked anxiously at the frown- 
ing sky as she flew along, her school- 
bag swinging on her arm and her hat 
pushed far back on her head. She had 
almost reached the garden gate, when 
her foot caught in a projecting roof of 
an oak tree in the road, and she fell 
full length upon the grc 
the contents of her bag ii 

The tears stood in Hot 
collected the scattered 
crammed them hastily back in the bag. 
They were all safe, "but the beautiful 

fenknife her father had given her as a 
irthday gift, and that she could find 
nowhere. A steep bank covered with 
long grass and weeds sloped away from 
the road near the tree over whose roots 
Hope had just now fallen. As the 
knife was not upon the road, it must 
have slipped over this bank. So Hope 
sorambled upon the gnarled roots and 
peeped down. 

Yes, there It was, shining brightly 
among the grass and leaves. She 
jumped down, snatched it up, and was 
about to spring back to the road, when 
her eye fell upon an old leather pocket- 
book lying close to where she had found 
her knife, and half hidden under a large 
stone. Hope picked it up, and, climb- 
ing back to the road, unbuckled the 
broad strap with which it was fastened, 
and looked in. It was filled with pa- 
pers neatly folded and crowded together 
M closely that the pocket-book bulged 
in all directions. 

"I thought it couldn't have any 
money in it," said Hope; "it looked too 
old and greasy. Some one must have 
thrown it away. Oh, how 
thick!" she exclaimed, as the paper 
rustled between her fingers — "just the 
think to make pin-wheels of." 

At this moment a large drop of rain 
fell from a cloud and splashed down 
upon Hope's nose. She flung the pocket- 
book hastily on the ground, thrust the 
papers into her bag, and ran hurriedly 



down the path to the house, 
iell briskly as she flung open the ha] 
door and ran panting into the fron 
room, where her mother sat reading 
letter. 

"Did the rain catch my little girl?' 
said mamma, as Hope lifted up her 
mouth for a kiss. 

"Oh, no, I ran too fast," answered 
Hope, laughing. "I ran so fast that I 
tripped over the scrubby roots of that 
old tree on the road." 

"Did you hurt yourself?" inquired 
her mother, anxiously. 

"Not much." 

"Those roots must be cut off," said 
mamma, going to the window and look- 
ing out. "Only yesterday I saw old 
Mr. Grubby stumble headlong across 
the road. He might nave killed him- 
self." 

"Mamma, there's that nice sailor man 
who gave me the little ship," said Hope, 
suddenly, pointing out of the window to 
a young man who was just then cross- 
ing the road— "Mrs. Barns' son, you 
know." 

"Dear! dear! the root has tripped 
him up, too," cried Mrs. Hunter. 

"He is not hurt, mamma. See! he 
jumped up as lightly as a bird. I won- 
der what he is looking at in his hand? 
Oh, I sea now— it's the old pocket- 
book." 

"What pocket-book, Hope?" inquired 
her mother. 

"I found an old* pocket-book on the 
bank, but it was so greasy that I threw 
It away." 

"Hope, the postman brought a letter 
lor you this morning from your cousin 
Amy," said Mrs. Hunter, turning away 
Irom the window, and forgetting all 
about the pocket-book. 

"Did Amy write all herself?" inquired 
lope, wonderingly. 



answered her mother, 



"I think so. 
with a smile. 

"Please read it to me mamma; I can't 
read writing very well." 

"This Is what Amy writes," said Mrs. 
Hunter, holding the letter so that Hope 
could see it distinctly, and pointing to 
^ each word with a needle: 

«ab. OousiB- Hope — I am coming I 
r4*y. I have a new doll and doU can 



dear, you may have them. And 
and tell Sam to cut those roots 



Don*» forget to make the pin-wheels you 
promised. Your ever-loving cousin. Amy." 

"I think that's a very nice letter, 
said Hope, as her mother finished read 
ing. "I'll go right away and make 
the pin-wheels if you will let me have 
your sharp scissors, n 

"Yes, dear, y 

/will go and tel 

in the road before they do any si 

As her mother left the room Hope 
took the scissors from the work-basket, 
and the paper she had found in the old 
pocketrbook from her bag, and skipped 

upstairs to her little play 

garret 

The rain was pattering over the roof 
and dashing against the window-panes 
as Hope seated herself upon the floor 
and began her work. The paper she 
had found was of a light blue color, 
with a narrow dark blue line close to 
the edge. Hope spread these strips of 
paper out upon her knee and counted 
them over. There were twelve in all, 
ice as long as 
, and as a pin-wheel 
square, Hope cut them in two, and had 
soon made twenty-four pah 
wheels. The few words i 
each side did not mar the beauty at all, 
for Hope had hidden these so carefully 
that no one, unless by looking very 
closely, would have discovered thi '' 
paper was not perfectly clean. 

When they were finished and pinned 
to their handles Hope stacked them in 
one corner of the room, and looked 
proudly at her handiwork. 

"There!" said she, aloud. "Amycan 
write a letter, but she can't make pin- 
wheels like those. I'll leave them up 
here until next Saturday, so that they 
will not be spoiled. This is Tuesday, 
and Wednesday, Thursday and Friday 
are three more," said Hope, counting 
on her fingers. "That's a long time." 
Then she closed the door and went down 

The next day as Hope came home 
from school she saw a large crowd col- 
lected around William Barns' house, 
and heard loud voices within. She hur- 
ried home with the news to her mother. 

"I am afraid they are going to arrest 
William Barns for stealing?' said her 
mamma, sadly. 

"What has William Barns stolen?" 
cried Hope, in astonishment. 

"Old Mr. Grubby accuses him of 
stealing a great many hundred dollars. ' ' 
"Oh, mamma! I don't believe he 
stole anything, he has such a nice 
brown face and always smiles at me." 

"Iam afraid that is no proof of his 
innocence," said her mother, patting 
her on the head. "But I am very sorry 
for poor Mrs. Barns." 

Hope thought frequently of William 
Barns during the week, and missed his 
kind face in the village. It made her 
feel quite sorrowful to see the door of 
his house closed, and the shades drawn 
down over the windows. But when the 
day for Amy's return came, Hope forgot 
everything else in the delightful ex- 
pectation of seeing her cousin and pre 
ng her the wonderful pin-wheels, 
ras no easy task to carry twenty- 
four paper pin-wheels safely through 
the village streets, So Hope thought, 
is she moved slowly along, with her 
;yes fixed upon them in anxiety for 
their safetv. She was so intent upon 
this that she ran nlumD aaainst a bov 

to see who it 
break her pin-wheels, when she found 
that she was close by the Court-house, 
and that there were five or six people 
itanding around the door falking ex- 
citedly. 

The boy Hope stumbled against was 
one of her school-mates, so she said: 

"What's the matter in the Court- 
house, Tom?" 

"William Barns stole old Grubby's 
pocket-book crammed full of money," 
answered Tom, "and they're trying him 

"Did Mr. Grubby see him do it?" 
cried Hope, wonderingly. 

'No, he didn't see him steal it, but 



heap of other fellows, too. We ^ 
all on the dock fishing, when old 
Grubby comes along grumbling, 
stand- behind us. Just then a big fish 
pulled off my hook, and I asked Will 
Barns for another. He took an old leather 
thing out of his pocket and began 
fumbling in it for one. Then I heard 
Grubby scream something, and I 
looked. He was standing close by 
Will with his hands hooked just like the 
claws of a bird and his teeth all show- 
ing. The next moment he made a spring 
at Will and screeched, 

" 'You thief! you rogue! you high- 



Hope looked up 



'Your monev!' said'Will. 'You must 
be crazv, Mr. Grubby. I have no money 
of yours.' Then he shook Grubby off, 
and putting the pocket-book back in his 
pocket, walked off as cool as you please. 
Next day Grubby had him arrested, and 
thev found the 'pocket-book with a lot 
of fish-hooks in it on a shelf in Will's 
bedroom. But he says he found the 
greasy old thing empty near the roots of 
that big oak-tree by your house." 

"So he did," cried Hope, who had 
been listening with her mouth and eyes 
open to this long story — "he did for I 
saw him. and there was not one cent of 
money in it when I picked it up myself — 
nothing but little pieces of paper, and I 
took them out and threw the old thing 
away. And I'll just go and tell Mr. 
Grubby so," and Hope made a move- 
nt toward the door. 
'I wouldn't," said Tom; "they'll all 
laugh at you. Who ever saw a girl 
walking through a court-room with an 
armful of pin-wheels?" 

"I don't care if they do laugh at me," 
answered Hope, angrily. "I shall not 
let Mr. Grubby say that William Barns 
stole his money, when I know better." 

Veil, I suppose you're right," said 
Tom. "But let me hold those things 
itil you come back." 
"No," replied Hope, decidedly. "You 
ight break them." 

So she walked in at the open door and 
half across the room, but could see 
nothing of Mr. Grubby. Although there 
were a number of persons in the room, 
it was so silent that the whirring noise 
made by Hope's pin-wheels sounded so 
loudly that those sitting near turned 
and looked at her. She tiptoed along 
quietly until she came to the end of a 
long row of benches. Then she saw an 
open space with three or four tables in 
it and a raised desk. Men sat at the 
table writing, and a very larjje red-faced 



Old Mr. Grubby was speaking when 
Hope first saw him. 

"Yes," he said, "that is my pocket- 
book; the same that I missed Monday 
afternoon. It then contained twelve 
hundred dollars in certified checks of 
one hundred dollars each." 

"Oh. Mr. Grubby!" cried Hope, 
stretching her head forward, and speak- 
ing in - - 
have o 



when I picked it 
up. 

As her voice rang through the silent 
hall every one stood up and looked at 
poor Hope. She had not meant to speak 
so loud, and was very much mortified 
at the attention she attracted, and tried 
to hide behind the nearest bench. But 
a gentleman came forward and whis- 
pered. 

"Come, little girl, and tell these gen- 
tlemen what you know about Mr. Grub- 
by's pocket-book." 

As he lifted her up on one of the 
tables in the open space a gust of wind 
came through the open window and set 
the twenty-four pin-wheels whirling 
around all at once with a loud noise. 
At this every one laughed, and Hope, re- 
membering" Tom's words, held her 
head down, and turned very red indeed. 

"Kever mind." said the gentleman 
who had lifted her up on the table. 
' 'They are not laughing at you. Now 
speak loudly, and tell us where you 
found the pocket-book." 

She was quite alarmed now, and al- 
most ready to cry for she saw that the 
man behind the high desk had his eyes 
open, and was looking intently at her, 
and that those who had been writing 
held their pens suspended in the air 
while they turned their heads her way. 

"Tell them where you found it," said 
the gentleman again. 

Then Hope did as she was requested. 
"But," said she, turning to Mr. Grubby 
"there- was no money in it, only pieces 
of blue paper, and I threw the pocket- 
book down on the ground after I had 
taken the paper out, because it was so 
old and dirty." 

Again every one laughed, and Hope, 
feeling very much distressed, whispered 
to the gentleman near, 

"Please take me down and let me go 

"In a moment," he answered; but 
first tell Mr. Grubby what you did with 
the papers." 

"Here they are," said Hope, pointing 
to her pin-wheels. 

Mr. Grubby sprang across the room, 
and, snatching one from her hand, tore 
it from its handle and spread it open 
upon the table. 

"Yes," he cried, "it is part of one of 
the checks. You wicked little girl, how 
dare vou destroy my property, and 
frighten me half to death?" 

Hope opened her eyes very wide at 
these words, and the tears streamed 
down her cheeks as she cried: 

"Oh, Mr. Grubby. I did not mean to 
be wicked. Here, take them all, I 
won't keep one." And she thrust the 
beautiful pin-wheels into the old man's 
hands, and sobbed aloud. Every one 
crowded about old Mr. Grubby as he 
pulled off the papers and spread them 
open one after one. They were so much 
amused that they quite forgot Hope, 
who stood alone upon the table with 
her face buried in her two small hands. 

But presently she felt some one touch 
her, and looked up to find William 
Barns' kind face close to hers. ■ 

"Don't cry, little Hope," said he, 
softly. "I'll take you home." 

"What made Mr. Grubby call me 
wicked?" said Hope, wiping her eyes. 
"I did not mean to do any harm." 

"I don't believe he quite knew what 
he was saying," answered William. 
"He has been very much worried about 
those papers, for they were worth a 

'•I did not know that," sobbed Hope; 
"and I am so sorry about my pin -wheels. 
I made them all myself to give to Cousin 

"Never mind," said William Barns, 
eoaxingly. "Don't cry, but jump on 
my shoulder, and I'll find you some 
of the prettiest paper in the world. It 
came from China, and it's all covered 
with pink and blue and gold and silver 
butterflies, and I will help you make 
ever so many new pin-wheels." 

He lifted the little girl upon his 
broad shoulder, and in this manner 
they left the Court-house. 

William Barns not only kept his 
promise, but carried Hope and her bril- 
liant paper pin-wheels on his shoulder 
all the way to Cousin Amy's. 

And now whenever Hope passes 
William Barns' house she is greeted 
with loving words and kisses from his 
mother. And many a beautiful shell, 
bright piece jof coral, and curious toy 
has found its way from William's sea 
chest to Hope's play-room, for the 
sailor never forgot that she had saved 
him from being thought a thief. — Har- 
per's Young People. 

A Connecti cut M ate's Way. 

That was a sorry-looking procession 
which marched into Plainville from the 
direction of Forestville on Wednesday. 
The processsion consisted of two men, | 
one white man, Charles Green, of For- . 
estville, and the other a black man 
streaked with red, who had the appear- | 
ance of having been recently run I 
through a corn-sheller. The explana- 
tion of this thing was that Mrs. Green, 
while walking from Plainville to Forest- 
ville, along the railroad, was overtaken 
by a strange negro, who grossly insulted 
her, and at last attempted to seize her. 
She escaped and ran until she reached 
the shop where her husband was at work. 

ble and justice but proceeded at once in 
search of the villain, and soon overtook 
him on the railroad track, and at once 
proceeded to execute the law upon him 
in due and ancient form. No knight of 
olden times ever performed the work of 
protecting injured innocence better than 
he; in fact, the darkey, whose name is 
J. Milford, waspummeled until the light 
of day beoame a shadow to him. Mr. 
Green then marched him to Plainville, 
as aforesaid, and delivered him up to 
Constable Beldon, who lodged him in 
the White Pine jug. He was removed 
from thence and taken to Forestville, 
where he w.as tried and sentenced to 
thirty days in the county jail, the darkey 



Hooven er Clover Bloat. 

This is one of the seasons of the year 
for this disease among cattle. The 
other season is when corn is in the milk 
and cattle break into corn fields. The 
cause in either case is easily under- 
stood, but the remedy is difficult and 
dangerons. Prevention is the best and 
safest plan. Clover is very luxuriant, 
and cattle eat it with greediness. If 
turned into rich clover pasture, or if 
they break in, they load their stom- 
achs beyond their capacity to hold 
or digest. It is forced forward unmas- 
ticated or not sufficiently saturated with 
saliva into the paunch or third recep- 
tacle. In that department, not being 
preserved by saliva or aided in rapid 
digestion, it remains there too long. 
The heat of the .body soon causes fer- 
mentation, which throws out a large 
quantity of gas. This distends the 
third stomach or paunch almost to 
bursting, pressing against the dia- 
phragm, diminishing the cavity of the 
chest, and rendering it impossible for 
the lungs to contract or expand. This 
swelling and pressure also prevent the 
natural action of the digestive organs 
from propelling forward the food, so 
that the action of the stomach and 
bowels are clogged, deranged, and vi- 
tality will cease unless relief soon 
comes. 

Within the last week there have been 
received at least a half-dozen applica- 
tions for advice, for remedies, and for 
directions for the use of the knife in 
cases of hooven. Be patient, friends. 
This hooven or clover bloat, thus far, 
has baffled the wisest veterinarians. 
Belief consists alone in relieving the 
stomach of the gas which is causing dis- 
tension. How this is to be accom- 
plished is the trouble. Medicine is al- 
most the same as thrown away, as the 
entrance to the paunch, where the 
trouble exists, is firmly closed by the 
pressure of the gas. The gas must be 
removed either by the knife or by vio- 
lent exercise of the animal. Both of 
these are dangerous experiments, but 
as they are the only probable remedies 
they have to be resorted to. When the 
animal is badly swollen and scarcely 
able to move, it is cruel and dangerous 
to compel them to the active and vio- 
lent motion of running. And yet in 
some cases this has so shaken and dis- 
turbed the stomach as to permit the gas 
to escape, and allowed the food to pass 
forward in its natural course. But 
there are frequent cases where by vio- 
lent action of the animal the distended 
stomach or diaphragm has been rup- 
tured and sudden death ensued. 

But as to the use of the dangerous 
knife. This is generally too recklessly 
used by those unskilled as well as pre- 
tended veterinary surgeons. Midway 
between the last rib ana the hip bone is 
the proper place, where the greatly dis- 
tended paunch can be felt pressing j 
against the upper part of the flank. Our 
directions are for the unskilled. A I 
small pocket-knife is large enough. If ■ 
the knife be recklessly plunged through 
the skin, wall of the belly and the 
paunch, making a large orifice, there is 
danger that the contents of the stomach 
will be forced up with the gas, and en- 
ter the belly between the paunch and 
the flank, and falling down among the 
intestines, causing inflammation and 
death. So soon as the knife is used and 
the gas begins to escape by a hissing 
noise, a quill should be inserted in the 
orifice made by the knife, which hole 
should be no larger than a quill will 
tightly fill. Let the quill remain until 
the gas escapes, when it should be with- 
drawn and the hole pressed together 
and covered with an adhesive plaster, 
or by a stitch or two with needle and 
thread. But the most careful opera- 
tions of this kind often fail. Inflamma- 
tion has ensued and carried oft the ani- 
mal. But in desperate cases it is 
claimed this is the only relief and should 
not be avoided as the last resort. 

But it is claimed that there are medi- 
cal remedies and as our readers in their 
efforts to save valuable animals may de- 
sire to resort to all and every means of 
help, we would add which others recom- 
mend. One drachm of ground mustard 
and one ounce of whisky, with a little 
water, given slowly, so that if possible 
it may trickle down and reach the third 
stomach, where the trouble is. This 
can be repeated in a short time. Or 
another remedy is mild spirits of am- 
monia and sulphuric ether each one 
ounce, and powered aloes one ounce, 
mixed in one pint of tepid water and 
given at one dose. 

We do not pretend to be a veterinary 
surgeon. All our knowledge is from 
practical life and limited reading of 
books. But in case of Hooven or clover 
bloat, what is done must be done quickly 
and heroically. Relief or death comes 
quickly. And a person would rather 
kill by vigorous treatment than to allow 
lerish by ' 




She Let Him Go. 



shiefly due the credit of 
»nd punishment of the Ini 
been awarded £1,000, and will receive 
promotion. One incident which is up to 
the present known to but few, will carry 
s good idea of the danger he underwent 
from thelnvincibles, who perfectly well 
knew his ability and determination, and 
thenecessity of sending Wm> to the grave. 
While a Coercion act known as the Pro- 
tection of Person and Property act, was 
in operation, under which any suspected 
person might without trial be kept in 
jail for two years, James Mullet, one of 
the four chiefs of the Invincibles, was 
arrested as a "suspect" and confined in 
Dundalkjail. After he had been kept 
there for some time he received news 
that one of his children was dying of 
scarlet fever. He petitioned to be al- 
lowed to see his child before it died, and 
on the earnest recommendation of Supt. 
Mallen, to whom he bad appealed, was 
permitted to come te Dublin and visit 
his child.. He expre*sed the warmest 
gratitude to th« Superintendent, 
and declared that he would never 
forget the kindness that had been done 
him. He, however, had no personal 
interview with Mr. Mallen, who from 
that time heard nothing from him until 
some time after the Phoenix park 
murders, when Mullett, who was then 
at liberty and at home, wrote to him, 
asking him to meet him at a certain 
place at Glasnevin, a suburb of Dublin, 
saying he had something to tell him, 
and again referring in terms of warm 
oratitude to the very great kindness he 
lad previouslo received from the Super- 
intendend. Mallen, well knowing that 
Mullett was foremost among the Fenians 
and in that other secret society of which 
the police had some clew, and believing 
that possibly .the man wished to make 
some disclosures to him, and considering 
that, in consequence of what he had 
done for Mullett, no harm, at all events 
was meant for him, replied by letter 
that he would keep the appointment. 
On the day arranged he set out for the 
trysting spot, which he had reached 
within about a quarter of a mile when 
on the road he chanced to meet his 
brother, who is also in the police. In 
casual conversation his brother observed: 
"I have just seen James Mullett and a 
half dozen of the boys down the road, 
and they can not be about any good." 
The brothers then parted, but the Su- 
perintendent, becomming suspicious 
from what had been said, turned into 
the next public-house and there awaited 
events. After some time Mullett 
entered and reproached Mallen for not 
having kept his appointment, and en- 
deavored to persuade him to go on to 
the rendezvous, where, he said, they 
could talk freely. Mallen, however, 
refused to leave the public-house, his 
suspicion of harm being strengthened 
by Mullett's manner, and finally the 
conspirator took his departure, declar- 
! ng that it would not be safe for him to 
;peak there on the matter on which he 
had intended. Mallen then returned 
homeward. Had he in the first place 
kept the appointment or had he after- 
ward yielded to the solicitations of 
Mullett, he would never have returned 
home alive that day, for it had been ar- 
ranged to assassinate him at the ap- 
pointed meeting place— a lonely portion 
of the road.— Cor. Philadelphia Press. 

Turkish Wives. 

Mussulman is allowed by the 
Koran to have four wives, though many 
have as many as they can keep in com- 
fort. The first wife is called the hanun, 
and takes precedence over the others all 
her life. She has a right to the best 
rooms and to a fixed share of her hus- 
band's income, which he must not re- 
duce to minister to the caprice of his 
iger spouses. As these points have 
generally been settled through the 
imans before the wedding, a hanun's 
jointure is safe as that of a French 
woman who has had a contract drawn 
up by a notary. She visits and enter- 
tains the hanuns of other gentlemen, 
but keeps aloof from the wives of the 
second and other degrees. These 
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elessness. — Iowa State Reg- 



— In Franoe women live an average 



Rats in the Hog-Pen. 

There is nothing more detestable than 
a pig-pen infested with rats, for the 
vermin not only annoy the animals, but 
commit depredations on every other 
portion of the farm. The pig-pen fos- 
ters them principally, as it is there they 
get plenty to eat and can hide under 
the floors. The best precaution is no 
floors, but rats will keep within con- 
venient distance of the pig-pen, be as 
careful as we may. A swarm of rats 
will consume as much as the same num- 
ber of fowls, and the damage from bur- 
rowing, gnawing and theft is very con- 
siderable. 

Rats are very careful, and cannot be 
trapped or poisoned easily. The best 
ilan to get rid of them is to leave some 
of the hog feed outside of the pen every 
evening. The rats will not touch it, 
perhaps, at first; but after awhile, if it 
is left there continually, they will ven- 
ture to taste it. The" next evening, if 
they find that no harm has occurred to 
any one of their number from it, they 
will eat a little more, until, finally, they 
will look for it. By this time every rat 
on the premises will be at the nightly 
banquets; and, as they have gainedcon- 
fidence, all the farmer has to do is to 
procure a reliable rat poison, and every 
rat is doomed. The wholesale slaughter 
will prevent other rats from coming, as 
they avoid dangerous places.— Farm, 
Field and Fireside. 1 



Love at first sight in Los Angeles 
' marriage in five hours and a 
»intof5-ttery ' 



has Twenty-second near Olive and Locust 
! — streets. A young lady was walking 
north along Twenty-second when about 
midway of the block she met a quite 
well-dressed middle-aged man, "who 
looked at her rather close and passed by 
her. She had gone but a few steps 
thereafter when a hand from behind 
caught hold of her portmonnaie, which 
was carried by a strap over the shoulder. 
At first so little force was used that she 
thought it was some relative or acquaint- 
ance. She turned, however, and saw it 
was the stranger, who immediately 
made a vigorous pull to capture the 
article. With a deal of courage she 
grasped the portmonnaie with one hand, 
reached out with the other and hooked 
her open parasol over his head and then 
shrieked like a locomotive. He evi- 
dently realized that serious danger was 
at hand, and releasing the portmonnaie 
made a clutch at her watch-chain, pull- ' 
ing the watch out and in his excitement 
dropping it on the sidewalk. A number 
of gentlemen not far oft heard the 
screams and started toward the source of 
them. The scoundrel saw them coming 
and made a violent dash for freedom, 
breaking the parasol, which was doing 
duty as a seine, into fragments. He 
turned into an alley and the men gave 
chase, one of them "fortunately happen- 
ing to have a gun on his shoulder. After 
a run of nearly a block he checked up, 
evidently afraid of the gun, and his pur- 
suers captured him. In a German 
brogue he began to whine and beg in a i "* 
disgusting manner, but was brought 
back to where the young lady stood, re- 
gaining breath and contemplating her 
shattered watch, which she had picked 
up from the sidewalk. Arriving in her 
presence, he pleaded in the most abject 
way for mercy, telling her he had a wife 
and five children and maybe she had 
the same, in which case she would know 
how to sympathize with him. He de- 
clared that he had only stumbled and 
fallen against her, and" that the wreck 
was purely a result of accident. The 
crowd, which was by this time quite 
large, wanted to know how about the 
broken watch and parasol. He said he 
simply happened to clutch them in try- 
ing to save himself. They asked him 
why he ran so hard if he was innocent. 
He wanted to know what a man could do 
but run when a lady screamed like that 
at him. Then begged again that the 
young lady would not prosecute him. 
saying that if she proceeded against him 
it would disgrace his family forever. 
Hating publicity and being too tender- 
hearted to play the role of prosecutor 
for the good of the public, she said that 
if the nasty man would just go where 
she would never see him again she 
would be glad of it. The captors were 
very indignant at her leniency toward a 
fellow so richly deserving of punish- 
ment, but of course they could do noth- 
ing but release him. — St. Louis Repub- 



not brought any dower to their hus- 
bands. Time was when a pasha would 
take four wives of equal degree, all be- 
ing daughters of other pashas or of the 
Sultan, and all richly portioned; but 

all events in the European part of Tur- 
key. The Turkish wife is not a slave. 
The chief fault to find with her is thai 
she has too lofty a sense of her own dig- 
nity. An advocate of female Kghts would 
have some difficulty in persuading hex 
that her lot was pitiable; she has never 
envied the emancipation of Christian 
women, whose free ways shock her, 
while she has noticed that they got 
much less respect from the men of theii 
faith than that which is invariably 
vouchsafed to herself. She veils hei 
face with no more regret than a West- 
ern lady unveils her shoulders. Turk- 
ish women are not shut up. They gc 
out when they please. If a husband 
meets his wife in the street he makes nc 
sign of recognition. If he perceives hei 
halting before a draper's stall and gaz- 
' silks dearer than he can afford, 
st possess his soul in resignation, 
muttering "Mash Allah!" This respeel 
for women prevails also in the home 
circle, and it comes naturally to th» 
Mussulman, who has been taught from 
boyhood to behave courteously to the 
softer sex. Turkish girls are unaffect- 
edly modest. Those of the lower class 
who are engaged as servants in the 
houses of Frank residents are much pre- 
ferred to Greeks or Armenians for then 
excellent behavior, cleanliness and re- 
gard for truth. Locking upon mar- 
riage as their natural destiny, they a« 
careful of their reputations.and when 
married make first-rate housewives. No 
doubt a tourist who compared Turkey 
of to-day with that twenty-five years 
Id find 



Acres of Eggs. 

Captain A. Lareo, a California fisher- 
man, recently made an extensive cruise 
along the coast. His voyage was somer-^ 
thing out of the ordinary way and hit ty< 

route was one seldom taken by him, or. 
in fact, any other coaster. He had 
undertaken the contract to provision 
four seal-fishing stations on Santa Cruz 
and Miguel Islands, and in order to reach 
them was compelled to make his way 
through strange waters and unexplored 
channels. He reports that he saw count- 
less numbers .of seals and sea lions on 
the rocks about San Miguel and Santa 
Cruz Islands, and that the seal hunters 
are having a prosperous season this 
spring. They are killing the sea lions 
for their skins and fat. The latter they 
are "trying out" for oil on the rocks. 
At one place Captain Larco found a 
colony of Chinamen engaged in gather- 
ing abalones and catching and drying 
rock cod and bluefish for shipment to 
China. They have accumulated several 
tons of dried fish and will soon have a 
load for a schooner. The most interest- 
ing portion of Captain Larco' s story was 
his description of an island covered 
with eggs. He says that a short dis- 
I tancefrom San Miguel Island, standing 
out lone and solitary in the Pacific 
Ocean, there is a rock" with a surface of 
about three acres. The sides are pre- 
cipitous and almost inaccessible except 
during calm weather. While becalmed 
near the rock he visited it and was 
amazed at the scene presented to his 
vision. The island is covered with a 
la3 - er of guano, in which sea fowls 
of all descriptions were tound laying or 
incubating their eggs. The surface ap- 
peared to be almost entirely covered 
with eggs, principally those of seagulls, 
shaggs and a small bird known as the 
salt water duck. He says it was diffi- 
cult to walk without treading upon the 
eggs. He brought away several bushels s# , 
ot these eggs. The shagg's eggs are of 1 
a light blue color and somewhat smaller i 
than a domestic hen's egg. The gull j 
eggs are somewhat larger in size, light I 
brown, spotted with black dots. Larco J 
says he could easily load a ship with 



these eggs from this island, but 
is no market for them here they an 
worth gathering.— Boston Journal. 



Perilous Adventure of a Baby. 
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that belonging to Naples County, Idaho. 
It is a hole in the ground ten feet deep, 
into which the prisoner is dropped, and 
out of which he cannot climb as the hole 
is larger at the bottom than the top. 
When the prisoner is wanted the guard 
drop a line and pull him up on ifc- 



of No. 506 Market street, and yesterday 
morning about eight o'clock, the child 
was lying on a sofa in night clothes op- 
posite a window facing the police sta- 
tion. Mrs. Pierce had her back to the 
window, and turned around just in time 
to see the child's body disappear. Half 
wild with fright, she tore down-stairs, ex- 
pecting to find the mangled remains oi 
her bov on the pavement below, but up- 
on reaching the ground she was attracted 
by screams, and, looking up, saw her 
child suspended in the air by his night- 
gown, which had fortunately caught in 
a nail projecting from the window-si, 
The mother shrieked and started u' 
stairs, fearing the boy would fall befoi 
she could reach him. The cloth wi 
strong, however, and the bov was rescue^ 



from his perilous position uninjured. 
After the excitement was over Mrs. Pierse 
fell in a dead faint across the window 
but she was soon revived withthe as 
anoe^of the neighbors.- 



■f Flowers «f Flannel. 

"Remember the loved ones! Me- 
morial flowers made of your friends' 
clothing." This is the simple inscrip- 



ailed 



the 



front of a private residence on Columbia 
avenue. A passing reporter saw the 
sign, and sought an interview with the 
person who puts sentiment into old 
clothes. The bell was answered by an 
artistic-looking lass, who ushered the 
scribe into the studio to await the advent 
A of the master, who happened to be the 
mistress of the establishment. Around 
the apartment there were distributed 
glass shades covering specimens of un- 
naturally luscious-looking fruit and 
supernaiurally bright-colored flowers, 
ffe all wax. On the walls hung several 
W frames containing what looked like som- 
ber-tinted prints of mournful weeping 
willows, monuments, crosses, wreaths, 
and other mortuary emblems, which 
proved, on inspection, to be human hair 
wrought into these various cheerful 
shapes. While the reporter was still 
inspecting these works of art and re- 
membrance the lady of the house entered. 

"Good morning. You're looking at- 
•ome of my relics, I see. Pretty, aren't 
they?" Without ascertaining her vis- 
if£ itor's wishes she began to explain the 
various designs and to tell how many 
premiums she had taken at eonntry 



curious newspaper 



"Doy 



I want to make the leading one. Itka 

* new departure, and there is no limit to 
its possibilities." Before the reportei 
had left he was fain to believe there wat 

"A great many people don't like hair- 
work, and some say preserved flowers 
have too much of the waxy look of a 
corpse. The prettiest natural flowers 
are only emblems, after all; but bouquets 
made from clothes worn by those we 
wish to keep in rememberanco are al- 
most a part of our friends themselves." 

The floral artist then proceeded tc 
prove in a most conclusive manner what 
could be done by showing what had 
•• been done already, and when all 
known it is as simple as it is ingeniov 
Sam'l of Posen could not make a necktie 
out of a pair of socks with more inge- 
nuity. Given a sufficient quantity of 
old garments and the skill imparted by 
the artist at $1 a lesson, the problem of 
how to make flowers is easily solved. 
The process is much like that of making 
artificial flowers for ladies' bonnets, the 
difference being that instead of selecting 
the colors to suit the design to be 
wrought, the design must be made to 
suit the materials at hand. Right here 
is where the skill of the manipulator to 
adapt means to ends of ribbons and 
scraps of cloth comes into play. 
. Two wreathes, in which the artist 
takes especial pride, were shown to the 
reporter to illustrate this point. One 
was made from the clothing once worn 
by a dead grandchild. It contained, be- 
sides a number of roses fashioned of the 
■white muslin of the tiny skirts, a num- 
ber of odd-shaped leaves made by cut- 
ting out the pattern of the embroiderv 
upon the edge of the same. A daisy 
^ blossom had the white stuff of a baby 
stocking cut in strips for petals and a 
yellow-covered button for a center. 
There were queer-shaped botanical 
specimens evolved from striped and 
plaid percale, and unnameable blossoms 
in navy blue and cardinal wool that only 
the brain of a grower of flannel flowers 
might conceive. The second wreath, 
the admiring newspaper man was told, 
contained flowers made of the clothing, 
worn by the artist's own first infant. In 
this white blossoms predominated, as 
was explained by the proud mother, be- 
cause "there is not so much variety in 
an infant's dress as in an older person's. 
But white flowers are so much more ap- 
propriate for a little babe that is all in- 
nocence and purity, and, besides, they 
never will fade, you know." The skep- 
tical scribe didn't pretended to know. 
With pride the mother proceeded to 
point out a pale buff pansv made of the 
kid of a tiny shoe, and a few little 
snowdrops of cotton that had been 
stuffed into the toe of the shoe to make 
Jt short enough for baby's foot. The 
gem of the whole collection and the one 
which was shown with the luo-l gratili- 
cation was a cream-colored lily on the 
inner circumference of the wreath, 
which the loving parent triumphantly 
explained was a part of the crape ncarf 
that hung on the door-knob when the 
little one lay cold in its casket. 

Another wreath, more gaudy in color 
and more cosmopolitan in make-up, 
was one of all the shades of the rainbow 
and several others besides. It was in 
itself a whole family history. "A red, 
red rose" was a part of her married 
daughter's last new bonnet, and a deli- 
cate white blossom called to mind the 
dress she wore when she was made a 
v wife. A wild looking tiger lily was 
once part of a colored underskirt. The 
blossoms that told the story of th 
of the female side of the house w 
such colors as were not found in i 
bright robes worn by Solomon 
days of his glory. 

"But only feminine apparel can be 
utilized for bouquets," objected there- 
porter. "That's just where you are 
wrong!" the artist exclaimed. "Why, 
think of the colored shirts, flannel, 
drawers, neckties, and stockings. They 
furnish an unlimited supply for as 
bright bouquets and rosettes as 'you could 
wish. I made a beautiful bunch of 
pansies not long ago of bits of a gentle- 
man's kid gloves. Many of the pieces 
were the right shade, but a few had to 
be colored to suit. I am about to make 
a large bouquet for a down-town woman 
whose husband belonged to the old 
Moya Hose company and was afterward 
a soldier. The center will be a large 
hollyhock. His red fireman's shirt will 
i^ome in play here, don't you see? I 
tan surround this by blue flowers of 
some kind. I like best to make them 
according to my own ideas. Some 
people think they can tell justhpwit 
ought to be done. Why, this woman, 
Miose husband was a fireman, wasted 
me to make a lot of forget-me-nots and 
lilies of the vally out of her husband's 
blue uniform and a white flannel shirt. 
Such blossoms would do for a baby or 
a love-sick girl, but for an old fellow 
that used to run with the masheen— it 
makes my head ache." 

Just at this point a Columbia avenue 
dude passed the window. The disgusted 
mist espied him and exclaimed: 



/ 



i 



"Wouldn't I like a chance to make » 
bouquet for ltim out of his clothesP 
That spotted jacket would be just lovely 
worked up into tiger lilies and sun- 
flowers, and his legs would make excel- 
lent stems for the flowers if they were 
only a little thicker and not so crooked. ' ' 
The many advantages of the flannel 
and linen flowers are causing the trade 
in them to grow, and the florist who 
now does the chief business in growing 
them has confidence that as soon as their 
virtues become more widely known 
some of the florists will be compelled to 
shut up shop for lack of something to 
do. When it is considered that they 
J — 't fade or wilt under the hottest rays 



sum of $20 asked for making a medi- 
um-sized wreath sinks into insignifi- 
cance, and it will be admitted that the 
genius that originated the idea of re- 
membering dead, friends by their old 
clothes is a benefactor to the race — 
Philadelphia Times. 

The .Modern Canoe. 

"The primeval canoe has passed 
through a process of evolution," said a 
manufacturer of light water craft 
"The crude dugout was gradually im- 
proved upon until it resulted in the In- 
dian's birch bark canoe. This was a 
fast and serviceable craft, but it was 
very far from being comfortable. The 
paddler sat on a wooden rod instead of 
a seat and the canoe was very cranky. 
By gradual development the Indian 
canoe has been made into the canoe of 
to-day. Cruising canoes are the most 
popular. The American Canoe Asso- 
ciation has decided that a canoe to be 
entered for races must be a boat sharp 
at both ends and not more than thirty- 
six inches wide on deck. She may be 
propelled by sails or paddles, or both, 
but she must be capable of being effectu- 
ally propelled by a double-bladed pad- 
dle. The best canoes have air cham- 
bers at the ends which will float the 
crew and cargo even if the canoe is 
stove in. Canoes usually have the keel, 
bottom and stem and stern posts of oak, 
while the sides and top are of cedar. 
The ribs are of red elm and the coam- 
ings of oak. They are copper fastened 
throughout and finished with oil. Bulk- 
heads are built forward of the cockpit 
for dry storage. The craft is steered by 
the feet of the paddler by means of a 
simple steering gear. A canoe to be 
complete needs a various equipment. 
The, fittings for the canoe itself are a 
rudder, steering gear, a cushion back- 
board, paddles, masts, spars, sail, 
ropes, blocks and cleats. One of the 
most popular models has the following 
dimensions: Length, fourteen feet; 
beam, twenty-six inches; -depth amid- 
ship at gunwales, eight inches; at ends, 
thirteen inches; rise of deck, three 
inches; cock pit, eighteep by sixty 
inches." 

"Where are canoes built?" 

"Many boat builders will turn out a 
canoe when ordered, but the best are 
made bv special canoe builders. The 
demand for them has increased so much 
within the past five years that there 
are several large canoe yards scat- 
tered around the lake regions. Center- 
board canoes are quite popular. They 
average fifteen feet in length, and are 
made very stiff. .They are completely 
equipped with masts and sails that can 
be unshipped and stowed away when 
the voyager paddles. There is' no end 
to the things a canoeist needs when 
making a cruise, and enthusiasts are 
constantly at work perfecting little 
labor-and-space saving devices. There 
is a place in a well-run canoe for every- 
thing that is needful for comfort, and 
every thorough canoeist keeps everv 
thing in its place. 

"One of the most recent of the many 
contrivances is a sort of housekeeper's 
box, which is made to fit in a special 
locker in the canoe. It consists of a 
light tin box eight by twelve by five 
inches, divided into compartments. 
One section has three moveable travs 
for bacon and crackers. Next are two 
boxes for oatmeal and rice respective- 
ly. Then there is a large box for 
flour. Next is a compartment in which 
can be packed three pails, a fryingpan, 
a sauce dish, a broiler, and some small 
tin pie plates. All these utensils are 
made so that thev tit into each other. 
The four corners of the main box are 
for pepper and salt. In the middle of 
the whole thing is a place for ice, with 
a compartment for butter next to it. 
All this takes up considerably less than 
a cubic foot. Then there are perfectly 
made stoves, all complete, which can 
bo packed in a space of about ten inches 
square. A modern canoe carries every 
necessary for a cruise in a remarkably 
small space. It is not to be wondered 
at that canoeing is popular."— N. Y. Sun. 



Advertising Sunday Bathing. 

A tall young man went in bathing in 
the Mohawk River at Schenectady on a 
recent Sunday with several other Sab- 
bath breakers, in spite of previous pro- 
tests against their selection of such a 
conspicuous place for their ablutions. 
While they were in the water a Mr. Van 
Voast appeared on the bank and carried 
off an armful of their clothing. All of 
the bathers, however, had enough ap- 
parel left to get home without undue ex- 
posure except the tall, young 
whose onl" — 
collar 

1 have it he found 
an empty barrel, out of which he 
knocked the heads and into which he 
stepped, and thus appareled he made 
his way home across the fields, painfully 
holding up the barrel as he walked, but 
dropping and sinking into it whenever 
anyone appeared in sight. Before he 
reached the paternal mansion half the 
dogs in town had detected his predica- 
ment and united to form a howling es- 
cort. It is thought that Mr. Van Voast's 
method of abolishing Sunday bathing 
will be successful.— Saturday (N.F.) 



i Hot Water for Insects. 

I It has been many years since we first 
employed hot water for killing destruc- 
tive insects, but never with the accuracy 
of the experiments described in a late 
number of the Qardineri 1 Magazine of 
London. A large number of experi- 
ments were made with different plants 
to determine what degree of heat they 
would bear without injury. Among 
the plants which would bear 140 degrees 

; without being harmed, but which were 
hurt at 150 degrees, were centaures, se- 
dums, fuchsias, calceolarias, petunias, 
ferns, and several others. It was curi- 

! ous that all the plants tested would bear 

; nearly the same degree of heat, with 
scarcely any variation. Pelargoniums 
were unhurt up to 150 degrees, but the 
slightest rise above killed the young 
wood and leaves. It is probable that 
the same result would take place with 
hardy plants, and the green shoots and 
leaves of trees. The' question next 
occurs, what insects will yield to this 
temperature or to one some degrees 
lower? This information is not fur- 
nished by the Gardeners' Magazine, ex- 
cept that aphides quickly perish in wa- 
ter heated at 120 degrees. The prac- 
tice has been adopted by nurserymen 
for clearing their young pear, cherry 
and other trees in the nursery rows of 
the aphides which have infested them, 
by bending the branches which they 
covered so as to immerse them in soap- 
suds, which has proved effectual; but 
doubtless a better way would be to use 
hot water, the temperature of which 
could be kept at the right point by the 
use of a thermometer, and by occasional 
additions from a vessel kept heated to 
boiling. 

A useful series of experiments, easily 
performed would be to ' ascertain what 
insects would yield to this hot bath, 
which might be tried on rose bugs, 
slugs, currant worms or any others 
which fried on or occupy the green and 
flexible shoots of plants and trees. A 
most important advantage of this mode 
is that it leaves no defacing or hurtful 
poison on the plants. 

In the experiments which we have 
performed for many years in destroying 
the cabbage worm with hot water, the 
precise temperature could not be deter- 
mined by using the thermometer, as the 
plants could not be immersed, but must 
be treated by a showering from a water- 
ing pot. This required some care and 
judgment, and was not therefore so well 
adapted to general use. The water was 
to be kept quite hot in the vessel, as it 
was necessarily considerably cooled in 
the fine jets through the air from the 
rose, and when too hot the application 
must be for a briefer moment than when 
the temperature is lower. It is worth 
while to ascertain how low a point will 
be fatal to them, and then to fill the 
watering pot with water a few degrees 
higher, and apply it promptly and free- 
ly, keeping a thermometer on hand as 
a guide. A certain and successful ap- 
plication of this remedy, easily per- 
formed, would be of great value to the 
cabbage-raising and cabbage-eating 
community. — Country Qentleman. 

Hannfactured Beanty. 

It is a question whether beauty, like 
goodness, must not necessarily be genu- 
ine in order to be admirable. We de- 
spise the hypocrite; we laugh at the arti- 
ficially lovely. Yet there is a large class 
which is so desirous of admiration that, 
in its pursuit, any deceit is considered 
justifiable. The climax of this theory is 
reached when the old lady of eighty-five, 
the aged patroness of many charlatans, 
is held up to admiration because at a 
little distance she would pass for thirty. 
Proudly her "makers up" point out how 
this effect is produced; her hair is false, 
her skin is enameled — besides being 
"tightened" to prevent wrinkles — her 
eyelashes are stained and her figure is 
"made." She is false all over. Now, 
is this admirable? Would not a little 
honest old age and ugliness be prefera- 
ble? Be this as it may, it is not very 
important. When a lady has reached 
the mature age of eighty-five her ap- 
pearance troubles no one very much, 
except her grandchildren. But when it 
comes to the lady whom . you love, or 
might love if you were quite certain 
that she was genuine, the case is differ- 
ent. It is bad to know that your dear 
Angela must sleep in corsets, or she 
never, never could attain to the fashion- 
able waist: it is sad to think of the inev- 
itable results on her poor little feet of 
those Louis Quinze heels, which make 
her pretty boots look so bewitching. 
But such sins as these, such triflings 
with the human frame divine, are things 
too common to complain of. When An- 
gela's hair slowly but surely changes its 
color, that, too, must be borne in si- 
lence, even if the new shade is nothing 
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-The prevalence of small-pox is a 
serious annoyance to a man's peace of 
mind in traveling in New Mexico. In 
the village* scattered through the 
country there are always some and 
frequently many cases, and the Mex- 
icans, so far from attempting to oheck 
the disease, consider it necessary and 
ight, if a neighbor is sick with it, not 
only to visit him themselves, but also 
to take with them their entire family 
down to the infant in arms. They are 



when you begin to fancy Angela's nose 
is growing Grecian— when at last you 
are positive a change has taken place- 
then it is not nice to guess that Angela, 
in the sweet hours of sleep, wears a nose 
machine. The picture is not pretty oi 
pleasant; how much worse must it 
appear to the sufferer? Figure to your- 
self what it must feel like to take your 
beauty-sleep with a pair of pincers on 
your nose. That pretty old-fashioned 
expression ha^ now taken on a new and 
dreadful meaning. Any one who desires 
to possess the "Mrs. Langtry nose" has 



the figure of the would-be beauty is not 
as lovely as she wishes, "the anatomical 
corset maker" will supply her with 
a nocturnal squeezing apparatus which 
will "fine her down"' by degrees. II 
her stature is too low for beauty she 



days of the Inquisition it would probably 
have been classed as an instrument of 
torture. This appliance squeezes and 
stretches all the lower parts of the 
body, and its use is said not to interfere 
with the comfort of one's beauty-sleep. — 
Pittsburg Dispatch. 

— A Brooklyn Heights girl, disguised 
as a maid-servant, washed the sidewalk 
of her father's residence with the hose 
for the sake of getting a chance to turn 
the water on a dude who insisted upon 
making love to her.— Brooklyn Eagle, 



dollars to the Medical University oi 
Pennsylvania, on the condition that it 
would institute an impartial investiga- 
tioo of spirtualisiQ. ^IrilcLdffehiia Pr4$+ 



PERSONAL ASP IMPERSONAL. 

—John T. Raymond ("Colonel Sel- 
lers") has been on the stage thirty 
years. 

—Some say in Brooklyn that Mr. 
Martin is the richest citizen, and put 
his wealth up to $30,000,000.— Brooklyn 
(N. T.) Eagle. 

—"My soul is God's, but my heart is 
yours," were the dying words of the 
late Charley Backus, the minstrel, ad- 
dressed to his young wife.— N. T. Times. 

—Walter Evans, who died on his 
farm, near Reading, Pa., recently, al 
the age of ninety, lived on that farm all 
his lite, never left it, and never saw a 
railroad train.— Philadelphia Times. 

— Lotta, it is said, wants to be a real 
"marchioness," and her errand abroad 
has this ambition. The Dramatic Timet 
says she has gone to Europe to find » 
husband, ana has money enough to keep 
one in tolerably nice style. 

—Lyman Beecher, the father oi 
Henrv Ward, was minister of the gospel 
for fifty-four years. He died in his 
seventy-eight year. The family is long- 
lived, and Mr. Beecher at seventy can 
be depended on for many years of active 
work. — N. T. Times. 

—Mr. F. M. Twombly, master-me- 
chanic of the Mexican Central Railroad, 
at Chihuahua, lives with his family in a 
box car, which is divided into kitchen, 
dining room, sitting room and bed- 
room. His novel quarters are very 
tastefully furnished and very comfort- 
able. 

— Hon. Daniel Pearce, of Central 
Falls, R. L, who celebrated his ninetieth 
birthday recently, is now serving his 
fifty-second year as Justice of the Peace. 
He has been married sixty-eight years 
and has eighteen grandchildren and 
thirty-two great-grandchildren. His 
son, Daniel Pearce, Jr., aged sixty-five, 
is said to be the oldest man in New 
England whose parents are both living. 
— Boston Journal. 

—Benjamin P. Cheney is thought by 
some to be the wealthiest Bostonian. His 
money was partly made in the express 
business. It is said that he waited many 
years for a beautiful widow to marry 
him, which she agreed to do when she 
had raised her daughter, and the wait- 
ing becoming too deliberate, he married 
the daughter, who loved him without 
conditions, and those who know say she 
has made him a noble wife.— Boston Post. 

— Henry Labouchere, M. P., has a 
very democratic contempt for the fuss 
and feathers of royalty, and he uses a 
democratic freedom, too. in speaking his 
mind. "What," he asks, apropos of 
the recent doings at Moscow, "is in 
reality this medieval nonsense? An in- 
dividual, neither better nor worse, prob- 
ably, than any other, has a metal pot 
put on his head, called a crown, a stick, 
called a scepter, put in one of his hands, 
and a ball, called an orb, put in the 
other. If this amuses him it does no 
harm to any one else, but why spend 
millions on this curious ceremony?" 

—With about one hundred and fifty 
Dickinsons in Amherst, Mass,, at 
present, the family does not seem to do 
quite as much of the town business as 
it did years ago. At the first meeting 
of the district of Amherst March 10, 
1779, Dea Ebenezer Dickinson was 
chosen moderator; Ebenezer Dickinson, 
Jonathan Dickinson, John Dickinson 
aid Moses Dickinson were four of the 
five selectmen; Dea Ebenezer Dickin- 
son, Jonathan Dickinson and Moses 
Dickinson were the assessors; Gideon 
Dickinson. Daniel Dickinson and Na- 
thaniel Dickinson were surveyors, and 
Moses Dickinson was one of the reeves. 
—N. T. Sun. 

"A LITTLE NONSENSE." 

— It is no longer polite to speak of a 
man as having" been hanged. Say he 
went to the other world as an "assisted 
emigrant.' — Philadelphia News. 

— An Irishman, watching a game of 
base ball, was sent to the grass by a 
foul, which struck him under the fifth 
rib. A fowl, was it? Och, sure, I 
thought it was a mule!"— N. T. News. 

—"Still alive, Uncle Reuben, I see." 
"Yes, sah; yes, sah: an' I'se gwine to 
lib anudder yeah, suah." How do you 
know that?" "Why. sah, I'se mos 
alius notiss dat when I lib fru de monf 
of March, I lib fru de whole yeah."— 
Arkansaw Traveler. 

—A rural bridegroom presented his 
wife with a broom, and told her that 
when she wore it out he would take her 
on a tour. She immediately broke it 
over his head and dusted him with the 
heavy part. They started for Niagara 
Falls the next day. — Chicago Herald. 

— "If your boarding-house should 
take fire at night what would you do to 
get the people out?" asked the Fire 
Marshal of an experienced matron. 
"O, there would be no trouble about 
that," was the reply; "I would just ring 
the breakfast bell, and all the boardeM 
would be in the dining-room in three 

— Sydney Smith had a maid who used 
to boil the eggs very well by her master'* 
watch; but one day he could not lend it 
to her, because it "was under repair, so 
she took the time from the kitchen clock, 
and the eggs came up nearly raw. 
"Why didn't you take three minutes 
from the clock as you do from the watch, 
Mary?" "Well, sir," replied Mary, "I 
thought that would be too much as the 
hands are so mueh larger." 

—A man walked into the Puck edito- 
rial rooms and wanted to know where he 
could fied a market for first-class jokes. 
"Right here said the joke editor. "Well, 
then, how will this do? There was an- 
other coronation last month besides 
that of the Czar, and it's still going on. 
I mean Turkey. It is a Koran nation." 
The crematory services were attended by 
the Hon. Sackville West and the mem- 
bers of St. George's Society, for the de- 
ceased was an Englishman, late of the 
Punch staff.— Puck. 

— MikeFinnigan (top 
"Sure' is there ary a lether for 
Clerk: "What name?" Mike: "Oh, 
niver mind the name. Don't ye be too 
inquasitive. Oi onlv wants me lether." 
Clerk: "Yes; but f cannot give you a 
letter unless I know your name." 
Mike: "Well, thin, me name is Pat 
O'Donnell." The clerk could find no 
letter for that name, and Mike went off 
irfuttering: "The inquasitive spalpeen 
thought as how he was schmart; ' * 
Oi'm after pullin' ~ 
eiyes. terfflpTk _ 
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An eld Texan detective told me the 
snllowing story yesterday: Imagine a 
olever, gentlemanly, bright and educated 

. forge £ -T ---- 



though from policy they never operated 
together, it was pretty well understood 
that they rarely ever undertook a job 
without consulting each other sub rosa, 
seldom being seen together. The man 
of whom I speak had a pleasant way of 
saying when approached by his pals or 
the detectives who knew him, "let us 
reason together," and it is a fact that 
he did most of the reasoning. He had 
been operating in London and Paris ten 
years ago, and came back with a pot of 
money and bonds, and intended, I be- 
lieve, to settle down and give the other 
boys a chance— at least, that is what he 
told me the last time I had a talk with 
him. I was at one time a perfect Javet 
to him, and haunted his steps for a week 
at a time, unable however, to get the 
punk on him, and I believe the fellow 
liked me. It was no use to shadow 
him, for he was the most clever drop I 
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York "soon after the elevated railroads 
were built, and I tried hard to shadow 
him, but it wouldn't work. One day he 
left the Fifth Avenue Hotel about ten 
o'clock, and turned down Twenty-third 
street toward the Sixth avenue road. I 
jumped on a street car and passed him 
about midway down the street, keeping 
a close watch on his movements from 
the interior of the 1 car. Arriving at the 
avenue I got off the car and ran up the 
steps leading to the ticket office. I 
waited until he began to ascend the 
steps, and then purchased a ticket and 
entered the gate as the down train ap- 
proached. He walked leisurely up, 
bought a ticket, and after glancing care- 
lessly around among the passengers 
made a movement as though to board 
the train, which was by this time 
about to start. Feeling certain that he 
was going down town, I swung 
upon the platform, and the brakeman 
closed the gate with a snap just as I 
saw my game recede from the platform 
of the next car and walk deliberately 
down stairs again. Of course I had to 
go with the train, as the platform gate 
had closed on me, and I was not such 
an ass as to jump off after the train had 
started and give myself away to him. 
Years ago I used to think I was fly, but 
the older I get the more satisfied I am 
that it is one of the easiest things in life 
for a suspect to elude a shadow. I got 
off the train at Fourteenth street, and 
crossing the track, took the first up 
train, intending to get off at Twenty- 
third street, but as we approached the 
station I saw my man on the platform, he 
having evidently walked down the steps 
on the east side, crossed the avenue, 
and then ascended on the west side. I 
kept my seat and watched him get 
aboard, take a seat in the car I was in, 
and settle himself down to read his pa- 
per, as though going through to York- 
ville. At Twenty-third street, however, 
he got off, crossed over, ascended the 
steps on the down track, and deliberately 
bought a down-town ticket. I remained 
on the avenue undecided whether to fol- 
low him or let him go, and trust to luck 
to pick him up down-town by taking the 
train immediately behind his. At that 
moment an empty hack came down the 
avenue, and I beckoned the driver to 

"Can you get to Twenty-third street 
before the next train does?" 



the train, and a cent if t 



s dollars I heard 



rumbling along. Up thestej 
upsetting an old lady who 
forcing ahead slowly and jostling 



. . M in a white hat. The train 
stopped as I reached the ticket office 
and it started before I got my change, 
but I sprang through the gate and flung 
myself all over the brakeman, who was 
forcing the passengers into the car so 
he could close the platform gate. I 
don't know what that brakeman thought, 
but I knew I was aboard the train and I 
had every reasonable hope to believe that 
my man was there too. At Park place I 
saw him get off, and hurriedly leaving 
the car I joined the crowd and shadowed 
him to the Astor House into which he 
walked by the main entrance, leaving it 
immediately by the ladies' door. I fol- 
lowed slowly, and as I emerged saw him 
standing across the street piping the 
ladies' entrance. As I came out he 
smiled once, nodded, and entered a bus 
to go up-town. Of course I let him go, 
as he had evidently dropped to me. 

The gist of the story is to come now. 
He told me a year afterward that he was 
under surveillance everywhere and that 
life was beginning to be a burden to 
him, as he found it insupportableto dodge 
shadows wherever he went. There was 
nothing sure on him and no warrants 
out, so it was worse than useless to ar- 
rest him; the only thing to be done was 
to eternally shadow him in the hope of 
catching him dead to rights, and yet he 
dropped to and threw off every shadow 
in whatever city he visited. Three years 
ago he visited "Galveston and the New 
York detectives followed him there, but 
he managed to elude them and for some 
time nothing was heard of him. I was 
working up a case for a St. Louis firm 
when I received a note from him to the 
effect that he wished to see me at a 
oertain place just out of town. I kept 
the appointment and learned the follow- 
ing facts: Tired of being hounded he 
had determined to so change his exterior 
that no one— not even his friends— would 
recognize him, and to this end he hit 
upon the plan of contracting small-pox. 
Tins he aid and succeeded in pitting 
himself to such an extend that his own 
mother would not have recognized him. 
It was a desperate strategy, but he was 
in desperate straits, and for some time 

Che has been a prosperous farmer in 
thern Texas, living a well-regulated 
and moral life. He pledged me to keep 
his secret for the sake of his family, and 
I did so up to the present moment. The 
reason I speak of the case now is that 
he died about seven weeks ago of 
Blight's disease. Further than this, the 
detective would say nothing, except 
the deceased had left a wife and 
children well provided for, in up- 
Qalvetton Netet. 



I have just returned from a little two- 
handed tournament with the gloves. I 
have filled mv nose with cotton waste 
so that I shall not soak this sketch in 
gore as I write. 

I needed a little healthful exercise 
and was looking for something that 
would be full of vigorous enthusiasm, 
and at the same time promote the 
healthful flow of blood to the muscles. 
This was rather difficult. I tried most 
everything, but failed. Being a sociable 
being (joke) I wanted other people to 
help me exercise, or go along with me 
when I exercised. Some men can go 
away to a desert isle and have fun with 
dumb-bells and a horizontal bar, but to 
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place after awhile, and I would yearn 
C more humanity. 

Two of us finally concluded to play 
billiards, but we were only amateurs 
and the owner intimated that he would 
want the table for Christmas, so we 
broke off in the middle of the first game 
and I paid for it. 

Then a younger brother said he had a 
set of boxing gloves in his room, and al- 
though I was the taller and had longer 
arms he would hold up as long as he 
could and I might hammer him until I 
gained strength and finally got well. 

I accepted this offer because I had 
often regretted that I had not made my- 
self familiar with this art, and also be- 
cause I knew it would create a thrill of 
nterest and fire me with ambition, and 
that's what a hollow-eyed invalid needs 
"~ ~mt him on the road to recovery. 

'he boxing-glove is a large fat mitten 
with an abnormal thumb and string at 
the wrist by which you tie it on, so that 
when you feed it to your adversary he 
cannot swallow it and choke himself. I 
had never seen any boxing-gloves before, 
tut my brother said they were soft and 
wouldn't hurt anybody. So we took off 
some of our raiment and put them on. 
Then we shook hands. I can remember 
distinctly yet that we shook hands. 
That was to show that we were friendly 
and would not slay each other. 

My brother is a good deal younger 
than I am and so I warned him not to 
get excited and come for ine with any- 
thing that would look like wild and un- 
governable fury because I might in the 
heat of debate pile his jaw up on his 
forehead and till his ear full of sore 
thumb. He said that was all right and 
he would try to be cool and collected. 

Then we put our right toes close 
together and I told ham to be on his 
guard. At that moment I dealt him a 
terrific blow aimed at his nose, but 
through a clerical error of mine it went 
over his shoulder and spent itself in the 
wall of the room shattering a small, 
holly wood bracket for whioh I paid 
him $3.75 afterward. I did not wish to 
buy the bracket because I had two at 
home, but he was arbitrary about it 
and I bought it. 

We then took another athletic posture. • 
and in two seconds the air was full of 
poulticed thumb and buckskin mitten. 
I soon detected a chance to put one in 
where my brother could smell of it, but 
I never knew just where it struck, for at 
that moment I ran up against something 
with the pit of my stomach that made 
me throw up the sponge along with 
some other groceries, the names ol 
which I cannot now recall. 

My brother then proposed that we 
take off the gloves, but I thought I had 
not sufficiently punished him, and that 
another round would complete the con- 
quest, which was then almost within 
my grasp. I took a bismuth powder 
and squared myself, but in warding ofl 

left-hander, I forgot about my adver- 



sary's right and ran my nose into the 
middle of his boxing-glove. Fearing 
that I had injured him, I retreated rap- 



idly on my elbows and shoulder-blades 
to the corner of the room, thus giving 
him ample time to recover. By this 
means my younger brother's features 
were saved and are to-day as symmet- 
rical as my own. 

I can still cough up pieces of boxing- 
gloves, and when I close my eyes I can 



) physical 



ghly convinced that there is 
u exercise which yields the 
of health and elastic vigoi 



to the puncher that the manly art does. 
To the punchee, also, it affords a large 
wad of glad surprises and nose bleed, 
which cannot be hurtful to those who 
hanker for the pleasing nervous shock, 
the spinal jax and the pyrotechnic con- 



That is why I shall c< 
ercises after I have practiced with a 
mule or a cowcatcheiv two or three 
weeks, and feel a li 



School Examinations. 

There is hardly a thoughtful parent 
who does not know that the object set 
before his boy and girl at school is not 
the gradual^ healthy development ol 
their mental power and ability for use- 
fulness, but a certain number of marks, 
a high place in their class, some paltry 
distinction on graduating day. Pupils 
thus fail to perceive how utterly fac- 
" ' us and worthless these successes ars 
ek after they will leave the school. 
The argument of the teacher is- that th« 
examination marks are a test of th« 
pupil's proficiency. This is seldom cor- 
rect. They are a test of his verbal mem- 
ory and physical endurance. So wid« 
the range of study required now even 
primary schools that nothing mors 
.n be done by the pupil than to com- 
it the textbooks to memory; to learn, 
i it were, the alphabet,, the dictionary, 
of each science, in the- vain hope thai 
in after life he may learn to compre- 
hend it, to speak the language.—^. T. 
Tribune. 



— Most ridiculous was the death oi 
the French Marshal, De MontreveL. 
"whose whole soul," says St. Simon, 
"was but ambition and lucre, without 
having ever been able to distinguish his 
right hand from his left, but concealing 
his universal ignorance with an audacity 
which favor, fashion and birth pro- 
tected." He was a very superstitious 
man, and one day a salt-cellar was up- 
set at a public dinner in his lap and so 
frightened was he that he arose and an- 
nounced that he was a dead man. He 
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Democrats of Bourbon, get up on your 
pride to-morrow xnd turn out to the last 
man and vote for \V. A. Cunningham, 
your candidate for Circuit Judge. Othtr 
counties who have candidates are strug- 
gling like tigers ; then why should Bour- 
bon lag? Our candidate is just as worthy 
in every respect as either of his oppo- 
nents, therefore we should take special 
pride in lifting him to the judgeship, 
is amply qualified ; he needs the of 
then lets all turn out and noini 



CHAP.LES OFFTJTT. 



ANNOUNCEMENT. 

JUDGE T. F. HARGIS, 
Judge of Court ol Appeals. 

FOR CIRCUIT JUDGE. 

We are authorized to announce Wel- 
liu"ton A. Cunningham, of this city, as a 
candidate for Circuit Judge, to fill the 
vacancy rendered bv the resignation of 
J uds>e Ben. F. Buekner. He respectfully 
submits his claims to the Democracy. 

We are authorized to announce Capt. 
Jerre Morton, of Lexinglon, as a candi- 
date for Circuit Judge, to fill the vacancy 
caused by the resignation ot Judge B. F. 
Buekner. He submit his claims to the 
Democracy. 



A white man and a black man fought 
a duel with pitchforks near Bardstown, 
and both were fatally injured. 

Rev. Dr. Bristor, found guilty of crim- 
inal practices by St. Luke's M. E. Church, 
New York City, has demanded a return 
of his credentials and a fuller heaiing of 
the case. 

It has recently been discovered that 
flys go mad and butt their brains 
We are sorry to inform our readers that 
the disease lyis not yet broken ot 



Vote for Cunningham for Crim- 
inal Judge Satrday. 

Thbie parties have been arrested at 
Columbus, Kentucky, charged with set- 
ting fire to several houses. 

Vote for Cunningham for Crim- 
inal Judge Saturday. 

Let us speak a good word for the mos- 
quito for he has dealt with us kindly in 
keeping away later than usual this sum- 



Vote for Cunningham for Cir- 
cuit Judge Saturday. 

Hon. John G. Carlisle is preparing a 
list of appointments, and will shortly take 
the stump for the Democratic ticket, 
making his first speec 



Vote for Cunningham for Cir- 
cuit Judge Saturday. 

If that wounded Richmond editor has 
recovered sufficiently to sit down < 
fortably he should favor us with an 
cle on what he knows about dueling. 



Vote for Cunningham for Cir- 
cuit Judge Saturday. 

Proctor Knott will speak next Mon- 
day, at Catleltsburg, Tuesday at Grayson, 
Wednesday at Lexington, and on Satur- 
day will wind up the campaign at Cov 



Vote for Cunningham for Crim- 
inal Judge Saturday. 

For its unparalleled generosity the 
Legislature of Florida should be com- 
mended. It has granted away in vario 
ways 6,000,000 more acres of land than 
owned. 



Vote for Cunninguam for Cir- 
cuit Judge Saturday. 

Colonel Thomas Zantziner Morrow, 
is the way in which it is written. That 
midole name, if nothing else, will make 
him a stay-at-homer. No, he'll nev< 



Vote for Cunningham for Crim- 
inal Judge Saturday. 

A deaf mute preacher preached to a 
congregation of thirty deaf mutes at Lou- 
in-ille Sunday. The congreation appear- 
ed to enjoy all of the exercises but taking 
up of the collection. 

Mayslick precinct, in Mason coi 
has voted a tax of twenty-five on the $100 
for school purposes. A good example, 
which should be followed by all the pre- 
cincts in the State needing school houses. 



Dennis Kearney feels that he has been 
snubhed in New York and has hired 
hall. Himself and Logan McKee ought 
to go to work and kick the United States 
to death right before its face since they 
have both been badly snubbed. 

A committee and two special cars v 
be sent out to Washington by the city 
Louisville to bring the President to the 
Exposition as a drawing quantity. This 
reminds us of the city of Paris sending 
Judge Turney and John T. Hinton to 
Covington to bring up the machine shops 
in their pockets. 

Gen. Edwar* Obd, of the United 
Slates Army, died with yellow fever, at 
Havanna, at 7 o'clock Sunday evening. 
He was enronte to New York from Vera 
Crui, and was taken ill on reaching Ha- 
vana. Gen. Ord served creditably during 
the late war, and after its conclusion 
on duty in several of the Southern 
States. 



A Cleveland physician makes the 
statement that one of his patients, a lady 
"been dangerously poisoned by wash- 
ing her husband's shirts. T^iis is evi- 
dently acenspiracy between the ladies 
an! 'the laundry men, aided and abetted, 
no noubt, by the doctor. 

A prominent old "maid of this city, of 
republican persuasion, says that there 
is more imquity among the y»ung 
men of this city than was in Sodom and 
Gomorrah. How does she know ? Oh ! 
yes ;been reading Gen. Fry's speeches.— 
[Lex. Observer. 

Logan McKee denies that the Presi- 
dent treated him otherwise than politely 
on the occasion of his recent call in com 
pany with Hon. Phil. B. Thompson. Hi 
says that they withdrew "after a short, 
general conversation, nothing unpleasant 
having occurred." 

With a circus on the 9th and another 
on the 10th, it lo >ks like that the boy 
are playing againts the camp-meeting 
with a vigor heretofore not known. But 
Talinage showing on Sunday, and the cir- 
cuses on week days, it does not make 
such a clash after all. 



The cholera in Egypt is spreading like 
wild-fire and the people are dying by 
hundreds. At Cairo, in the twenty-four 
hours ending yesterday at 8 a. m. that 
therewere 463 deaths. It is reported that 
the disease has appeard among the Brit- 
ish soldiers at the citadel in Cairo. 



The new York Sun, in a double-leaded 
editorial, says: "It is very remarkable 
how streuulously everybody insists that 
Mr. Tiiden ought to be the Democratic 
candidate for President in 18S4. It set 
to be almost in vain for him to refuse 
the ground of personal disinclination and 
diminished strength." 



MILiLERSBURG. 



Miss Blanche Kenney, of Paris, is the 
guest of Miss Bettie T. Viniont. 



Wesley Corrington. who is in very feu 
ble health, made his will Wednesday. 

Mrs. Alex Butler and Mrs. Jos. A. Mil- 
ler returned from Chicago, Wednesday. 
The annual kitchen-catching-on-fire took 
place at Jeff Vimont's, last Wednesday. 

Oh, that dear darling daisy Mother 
Hubbard that was at the depot yester- 
day. 

James Sanford Carpenter raised four 
acres of wheat that averaged 35 bushels 
to the acre. 

Miss Mary McClintock has returned 
home from visiting the 'family of W. T. 
Howe, in Mt. Sterling. 

Charlie Clark's wheat averaged 19 
bushels and 48 pounds per acre, aggregat- 
ing 1,100 bushels in all. 

Hon. Chas. Offutt, candidate for Repre- 

mtative, of this county will speak here 
with Senator Robbins to-morrow. 

Lightning struck a load of wheat o 

L. Wade's farm and burned the wheat 
and wagon yesterday. The team was " 
connected. 

Died — On Tuesday morning, after 
illness of but a few days vt _ 
with fever, Mrs. Martha Penn, formerly 
Mrs. Tice Hutsell, nee Tarr. She was a 
sister of Wm., Robert, and John Tarr. 
Her remains were buried here Wednes- 

The Rev. Mr. Tunnison, ot Covington, 
wbo preferred the serious chaige against 
the Rev. J. M. Bent, of this place, was a 
former partner in his shoe business in 
Covington, and was sued for a settlemect 
when the firm sold out to N. O. Brooks. 

Mrs. Prof. J. Roland Day returned here 
from Salyersville. Wednesday, to spend 
several weeks. Her husband accepted i 
situation as traveling agent for tne Cin- 
News-Journal and will travel 
during vacation and will return to his 
hool in Salyeisville in the fall. 

Since the Rev. James M. Bent has 
gone into the snubbing business, 
warn the press of the State to take t 
by the forely and not extend the hand of 
friendship in cordial greeting. He i, 
of those diminutive fellows that dr 
appear to understand that it is the duty 
ot newspaper men to publish the i 
whether created by friend or foe. 
snubber, we suggest that 
Rev. Bent, seek the company of President 
Arthur, the national snubber, and orgr, 
nize a regular little snubbing association 

The Lord did not bless the little shoe 
store in Covington owned by the Rever- 
ends Bent & Tunison, in accordance tc 
the advice given Him by the two dear 
shepherds. It appears to have been an 
ill-paying investment, and in order to 
close out the business the Rev. Mr. Bent 



Cholera is officially reported at s 
al points in Mexico. This fact in 
should not excite undue fears, for every 
summer produces a number of casi 
that disease breeding land, but taken 
together with the alarming spread of the 
epidemic in Egypt, it warns us to use 
every precaution possible for the precau- 
tion possible for the protection of our 
people. 



Yesterday was a great day for Lexing- 
ton and a healthy day for Kentucky 
general. The reunion of Morgan's men 
is an occasion full of romantic interest. 
Nor Marion's men or the men of the 
Light Biigad contributed more to legend- 
ary lore than the men who rode behind 
that intrepid and brilliant cavalier, whose 
tragic death seems like a scene out 
drama, and whose very name sounds like 
a line out of a poem. He is gone, but 
there are thousand of loving hearts who 
remember his handsome and knightly 
presence, his graceful- and gracious bear- 
ing, and bis daring exploits. This re- 
membrance was done fitttngly, and 
ors the living equally with the dead.— [C. 



Pen Pictures. 

"I see," said Col. Swope to his Chief 
Clerk yesterday morning, "that Mr. Til 
den has sent hi* portrait to the Louis "' 
Exposition, and that General Grant 
lend his collection of curious." 

"Yes. I saw it in the papers," said the 
Clerk, trembiing in every nerve in 
presene of the regent of the Admintra- 

"Well," resumed Col. Swope, slowly, 
"I think I shall send my collection ol 
chromos down. Just take down tne list 
from dictation." 

The Clerk took his pen and wrj 
Col. Swope dictated. 

"Cash. Goodloe looking for the hole he 
fell through." 

"Logan McKee, after a friendly call 
President Arthur." 

"Brother Pinkerton dodging a freight 
car falling on him." 

"Walter Evans in the character of Geo. 
Washington holding the revenue service 
up by the tail." 

"Capt. Culbertson hunting for a cow 
path to the mountains." 

"There is another," said Col. Swope, 
"but it is so valuable that I hate to let it 
go out of my hands." 

Clerk iS th * t? " a8ked the ,remblin * 
Why," said Col. Swope, "it is thepc. 
trait of President Arthur, the great civil- 
ian President hearing of Gen. Grant, the 
greatest military President, being shewn 
around Lexington by the greatest Reve- 
nue Collector. Modesty permits me to 
no further."— [Courier-Journal. 



was forced to take advantage of his dear 
brother J. G. Smedley, of Millersburg, 
and seduce his best clerk into buying 
the institution, whereby brother Smedley 
was not warned and was much grieved 
when the climax burst forth informing 
him that his clerk must leave. That 
not the only feauture that showed that 
the business was run from a strictly 
nal standpoint, as the sequel of the final 
i-'ttlementof the affairs will prove. 

Dr.W. 15. Wliile, Cloversport, Ky., lay. 
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BOURBON COUNTY 

Agric ultural Soci ety. 

THE 46th annual fair of the Bourbo 
County A-ricultural Society will 1 
held at ParK Ky.. -.•|.t-i,,l..-r lih* i>n.l 
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SEEK 



health and avoid sickness. 
Instead of feeling tired and 
worn out, instead of aches 
and pains, wouldn't you 
rather feel fresh and strong? 

You can continue feeling 
miserable and good for no- 
thing, and no one but your- 
self can find fault, but if you 
are tired of thafkind of life, 
you can change it if you 
choose. 

How? By getting one 
bottle of Brown' Iron Bit- 
ters, and taking it regularly 
according to directions. 

Mansfield, Ohio, Nov. 26, 1881. 
Gentlemen :— 1 have suffered with 
pain in my side and back, and great 

tng pains all through my body, at- 
tended with great weakness, depres- 
sion of spirits, and loss of appe- 
tite. I have taken several different 
medicines, and was treated by prom- 
inent physicians for my liver, kid- 
neys, and spleen, but I got no relief. 
I thought I would try Brown's^Iron 

and a half and am about well— pain 
in side and back all gone— soreness 
-ut of my breast, and I have a 



OUR BIG STOCK! 

OUR LOW PRIC 



Being overstocked and ^not having tht 
cient space to display our goods, we will ^ 
for 30 days - J 

UHUSUAL BARGAINS''' 

••■ '• bio 

Our stock in OTTOMANS and RHADA 
SILKS and SATINS, HENRETTA CLOTjjo 
BUNTINGS, CASSIMERES, &c, have been m 
lected with unusual care. Our TABL 
LINENS, DOYLIES, TOWELS, COUN'TF 
PANES, &c, are of the richest designs and eft 
ity. A full line of WHITE GOODS, H? 
BURGS and LACES and all the latest no Ye- 
of the season. 

LADIES' AND GENTS' NECKWARL 
SPECIALTY. 

A. NEWHOEF " 



Brown's Iron Bitters is 
composed of Iron in soluble 
form; Cinchona the great 
tonic, together with other 
standard remedies, making 
ci remarkable non-alcoholic 
tonic, which will cure Dys- 
pepsia, Indigestion, Malaria, 
Weakness, and relieve all 
Lung and Kidney diseases. 



HENRY DAUM, 

Fashionable Barber 

Opp. Odd Fellows Hall .... Paris, Ky 



BOLRBON 

FEMALE COLLEGE. 



le:is:mtlv loc.-tted on Main 
:v. Tlii-KcliiKil-nKiuiMind 
•nt are perfect ill all their 
[lv f..r the en.-iiie- term. 

fli.nilav. s, 1 - 111 1., r- leth. 
* of |<> t,.„eliers. 
\. SAXHKKS, l'rim-ipal. 



FARM FOR SALE 



AS AGENT FOR THE WTLMOT 
heirs, I will offer for sale privately, 
farm of 105 acres, situated near Hu 
son Station, half wav between Paris 
Lexington, on the K. C. Railroad, 
the branch of the Bethlehem and Hope- 
well Turnpike running in front of the 
door. About 00 acres are under cultiva- 
tion, and balance in grass. Good brick 
residence in good repair. Good water, 
orchard, ice-house, barns and all neces- 
sary outbuildings. This farm is a very 
valuable farm — perhaps as good land as 
there is in the countv or bluegrass region, 
and is a rare chance for purchasers de- 
small farm. 

n or address me at Paris, Ky. 
J. SMITH KENNEY, Act. 



SALOON FOR SALE. 



OWING TO ILL HEALTH OF ONE 
of the firm, we will oiler our Saloon an< 
Billiard Ball at private sale. We hav< 
one pool and one billiard table— both 
new and line. Our bar and fixtures are 
new ami elegant, fully up with the latest 
in fixtures. Our location is on Main 
street, opposite the Court-house, and 
now have one of the best patronages of 
any saloon in Central Kentucky. 

For full particulars, call on or ad 
W. T. PAUL & CO. 

je20-lm Paris. I 



COTTAGES FOR KENT 



^> road. Also. Kit A Mi-: Ci .TTAtiK i„ 
K. C ra.-M.n-cr Depot. 

auy-»t J. M. THOMAS. 



1 sec for themselves. 

CHAHLES E. BUTLEIt, 
miles east of Paris, on North Middletowi 
Turnpike. IjOMt 



PUBLIC SAXjX 

OF 

JERSEY CATTLE, 

THURSDAY, AUGUST 9th, '8J 



QN ABOVE DATE ^"jL SELL ON THE 



laucr, bearing 1 
P. C. KlDD, At 



J. T. DAVIS. 



Paris Omnibus Line. 

Two first-class busses will connect with 
all passenger trains at the Paris depot, 
fare, 25 cents to the hotels or any part of 
he city or suburbs. Trunks, 15 cents 
extra. No charge for valises. 

L. F. M ann, Prop'i 



Down They Gf | 



IN ORDER TO REDUCE OUR LARGE STOCK WE WILL 0 

during the next 60 day our Spring and Summer Clothing at tvr 
per cent, less than former prices, for the money. Notice our I 

Men's fine suits, $ 3.75; regular price, $ O. 

Men's fine suits, 6.00; 

Men's fine suits, 12.00; 

Men's fine suits, . 14.00; 

Gents' fine suits, 5.50; 

Gents' fine suits, 7.00; 

Boys' fine suits, 3.00; 

Mens' luster coats, 2.50: 

Mens' luster coats, 3.25; 

Boys' luster coats, 1.25: 
Ramember that all these goods are new; 
Don't fail to call early and you can buy. 

McCLUKE & INGELS. 



7.« 
14.1 
18." 
7.U. 
9.0o 
4.0O 
3.00' 
4.00' 
1.75-n 

only bought this season.^ 



W |H M 

las 
s B | 5 

o a n t> 

- i § * 

Is 



liJI .. . . 



JOB PRINTING 



POSTERS, 

ENVELOPES, 
BILL HEADS, 

STATEMENTS, 

LETTER HEADS, 
SHOW CARDS, 
HOP TICKETS, 
PROGRAMME. 

CIRCULAR 

And, in fact, anything in the job printing la 
don_e_projnptly L Aea^y^nd^eagg, at 



THE BOURBON ] 



TAKE WARNING ! HOT WEATHEF 

IS DOWN UPON US WITH A SWOOP. SWELTERING HUMAN* 
consults the thermometer and the poor, perspiring mortal greets his ] 
to type with the time-worn interrogation, "Hot enough for you?" m 
fiendishly smiles to himself as he reflects that he ha succeeded in m" 
ing another unhappy victim to "Old Sol's" rays somewhat warmer i 
more uncomfortable. 

NOW, THEREFORE, instead of. consulting the thermometer, con* 
once and interview US, and feel yourself a new man by donning some 
our light, cool summer garments, and also REMEMBER THAT <X 
LOW SCALE OF PRICES STILL HOLDS GOOD. OUR GREAT M/ 
DOWN SALE STILL CONTINUES. The world revolves on its axis," - 
sensible, careful buyers come to headquarters for a good article at ? 
price. m 

GOLD FRONT CLOTHING HOIS) 

J. L TAYLOR & CO, Proprietors. 



